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What Ignorance ſhall or Malice fay, 

To me are Trifles,—if the knowing few, 1 
Wo can ſee Faults, but can ſee Beauties too, aj 15 
Applaud that Genius which themſelves 3 
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have not, with the cruel inſo- 


ence of cold philoſophy, pretended to af- 


ſign. reaſons why you ſhould not grieve for 
the loſs of an amiable huſband; firſt alienated 
by cauſeleſs jealouſy, and then ſnatched 
away by an early and untimely death! My 
dear ſiſter, I have left you to reaſon——1 
have left you to Heaven! You know as 
well as I, that grief is unavailing, that it ought 
to be ſtruggled with; and I am fure you do 
e; but, alas! the feelings of the 
heart are not always obedient to the dictates 
reaſon: or why cannot I conquer a hope- 
pa 8 does my heart revolt 
the friendſhip I have vowed to Va- 
O*Bryen? a friendſhip, ſhe in no way 

ES to forfeit. - True, ſhe has deeply 


+ injured me; but 'twas without os She 


I loved St. Clair; 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 3 


believed 1 did right to love him? No! 3 
1 ſenſible of the folly of my attachment; 
yet cannot even reſolve to overcome it. 
am not accuſtomed to reſtrain my paſſions, . | 
From the time I came under the care of 1 
my uncle and aunt de Villemar, to this mo- 5 N 
ment, I have not been uſed to the leaſt con- 
tradition, It appears ungenerous—per= 
haps, in this caſe, it is ungrateful—to plead 
the faults of others as an excuſe for my 
own; but I cannot help thinking 1 ſhould 
have had more firmneſs of mind, and more 
command over my 2 if I had been 
educated leſs tenderlye e 
You reprove me for gong people 


7 you never heard of, as familiarly as if-T _ 
y thought you acquainted with them: and 
e then you aſk—ſhall I fay, you have 


and who is Lady Enmore? I ſuppoſe 
expect to have your queſtions anſwered⸗ 
Well, I will-gratify yo Let us process 25 
methodically: I know yd Jo 1 
When I was in the country 
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Lady Enmore, who it ſeems paſſed the 
fo part of her youth in France, was 
formerly an acquaintance of my aunt's; and 
on my return to town I found dn ex- 
. intimate. 

Her ladyſhip ſeems. to be has 12 and 
is a genteel, pleaſing woman. 

Lady Mary Enmore is an ill-natured, 
envious, ugly, deformed little creature: ac- 
compliſhed, ſenſible, and ſhrewd; but in- 
tolerably ſelf-ſufficient. 

Miſs OC Bryen is—I muſt 19000 ſhe is 
the fineſt woman I ever ſaw. La belle Ir- 
| Jandoife! ! the men here call her, 

Her father was an Iriſh baronet ; who 
being on a viſit to ſome friends in England, 


4 Ik in the neighbourhood: of one of the Duke 
Pf Granville's country ſeats, fell in love with 


Lady Charlotte Sedley, only daughter to 
his Grace. Sir William was handſome, 
- with, and profuſe ; qualities which too often 
engage our thoughtleſs ſex. He ſoon inſi- 

muated himſelf info Lady Charlotte's affec- 
- tions. 2 * father, roars [e his 
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Though gay and thoughtleſs, he was proud 
to exceſs; and could ill ſupport treatment 
he thought ſo injurious. Provoking ex- 
M- preffions enſued on both ſides. The Duke 
j forbade him his houſe, and commanded his 
daughter never to fee him more. 
Lady Charlotte, divided between love 
and duty, yielded—as is, perhaps, gene- 
rally the caſe in ſuch conflicts to love and 
fled to Ireland with Sir William. 
Aſter her marriage, ſhe made many in- 
effectual attempts to reconcile herſelf to her 
family. She had no mother to plead for 
her; and lier father was ſo ſevere as even 
to forbid her only brother, Lord ne — 1 
to hold any correſpondence with her. ; f 
Valeria O Bryen, the ſole offiqiring of. 
this marriage, was left an orphan, at ſeven- 
teen. Her parents died within à ſhort time 
of each other; leaving her tenderly and „ 
berally educated, accuſtomed to eleganee 
and profuſion, without any Wy ö 
ance than the friendſhip of Mrs. Chetu 
' Sa) Pat apt 80 Ene bd N is mart 
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people, and, fortunately for her, have no 

children of their own, ſhe probably has not 
much reaſon to be diſſatisfied at her lot. 

With them ſhe has lived about three years, 

and is come here merely for amuſement, 
with Lady Enmore, who is Mrs. Chet- 
wynd's very particular friend. 

Her ladyſhip has ſhewn her friendſhip 
very much, at the expence of her diſcre- 
tion, in providing ſuch a companion for her- 

daughter, I imagine, that if Lady Mary 

had been left to herſelf, ſne would not have 
25 made ſo im prudent a choice. Yet if ſhe 
has not, like me, had every fondly-cheriſh- 
Y +” hape blaſted by the. charms of this tal 
8 en. I know not how ſhe can ſhut her 
_ heart againſt ſuch an amiable diſpoſition ! 
fo ch ſeducing manners! - 
= Ever ſuperior to envy, I ſoon diſtinguiſh- 
| * 85 her. I ſought her for my friend. Fool 
that 1 was! I could not live without her. 
It was at the hotel de en the was 
8 by St. Clair. 
1 tire you, my Harriet. I: will quit this 
"a but F cannot write on any other. 8 5 

not what" is become of all thoſe es 
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agreeable nothings, that uſed to preſent 


themſelves to my imagination with ſo much 


facility. Adieu. 
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Exer your affectionate, | 
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LEONORA MARCHMONT. 
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YES, you are in the right, my dear 
Mrs. Chetwynd; your Valeria has 


„ 
3 4 * . . * q 1 . 4 * * . * — 


4 Set the world on fire!“ ü 


The ringlets that ſhade her ſnowy fore- . 
are not ſo numerous as the ſighi 
compoſe her train; 


* 


-  «« While her high pride does ſcarce deſcend 
- « To mark their follies.” 


eriouſly, my dear Caroline, this lovely 
ature. although ſhe has not an atom of 
y, is rather too lofty. Allow me to 
that ſhe has rather too much of her fa- 
er in her diſpoſition. She has lately re- 
ſed two very advantageous matches: her 
Odjections, which I took the liberty to aſl ; 


minute, I expatiate on the eee NA. a 


bo quite frivolous and romantic. This 


. 
* 
* 
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unmoved, at both pleas. However, I am 
not without hopes that the marquis de S 
lair will, in time, find means to warm her 
icy heart. She ſeems already to prefer him 
to all his competitors. I have exerted my 
utmoſt influence in his favour ;- but 


could. obtain for him, was a promiſe of not 4 
refuſing him. i < 225 5 1 


F O. Bryen's friends: and I ventured to-a 
him, he would find them his zealousadvoi 
cates. an oi Dion ar els nl 
Now, I earneſtly recommend'it to vom 55 
to write immediately, and frrongly, to ound 
niece on this ſubject. She cannot make 
one reaſonable objection to St. Clair. 
bears an univerſal good character; her is 
lite, handſome, very rich, and of a 


[0 
” 
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| I told the marquis I ſhould write to M 
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To the Cov NTESs Dowaczr ENMORE.—Franc E. 


CHETWYND VILLA, 
1 HAVE great obligations to you, my 


dear friend, for your care of my lovely 


child. I have written to her, according to 
your deſire; as ſtrongly too, as I thought I 
ought. Your ladyſhip muſt be ſenſible 
there would be an indelicacy in my urging her 
to marry. Would it not ſeem as if I want- 


ed to be freed from my charge? How fuch 


a thought would wound her high ſpirit ! 
I had another reaſon for not preſſing Va- 
. on this ſubject: the marquis may not 


be the kind of man with whom ie could 


| think herſelf bappy. I have the higheſt re- 
ſpect for your ladyſhip judgment: without 


| queſtion you are abunggntly capable of diſ- 
— +a an amiable man; but Valeria, 
bg ee can alone diſtinguiſh the man in 
S whoſe ſociety ſhe might wiſh to ſpend her 
” Ado A man may be worthy, and not pleaſ-— 
ge ay be pleaſing, and yet want 
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ſhort, it is impoſſible to explain the ſecret _ 
magic, that draws our affection to one man 
more than to another ; although itis probable - 
even our partial ſelves do not difcover any 
extraordinary merit in that dear one. We 
feel the 7out-en-/emble irreſiſtible, . without 
being able to define the particular charms 
that attract us. I have oſten thought that 
parents do not ſufficiently conſider the im- 
portance of this point. - When they have 
provided a young man of a good family, 
ſuitable fortune, and fair character truly, 
nothing more is neceſfary !—and if to theſe. 
advantages he adds a tolerable ſhare of 
beauty and agreeableneſs, the poor girl is 
downright perverſe and obſtinate, if ne ; 
does not immediateſy fall in love with him. 
Vet were ſhe to give her heart without their 
knowledge, to one fifty times more engag- 3 
ing, no reproaches would be thought Alles. 5 8 4 
quate to her miſconduct. Is not this to flaps; 
poſe love; quite voluntary? when Heaven 
knows, it is not _— + en Jer ; 
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thoſe who do not love where they are im- 
- ned, want none. 


ye 


rok infiſt—pardon the peremptorineſs of ths | 


| expreſſion—l inſiſt upon your leaving my 
niece entirely to her own direction in the 


Iy direction ſuperior to her own, be vouch- 
ſaſed to her! I confeſs to you, I cannot re- 
concile myſelf to the thought of her being 
ſettled in France. Both Mr. Chetwynd 
and I have ſet our hearts upon this girl. 


+ Far from repining at our not having chil- 
dren, we are pleaſed at a cireumſtance that 


will enable us to provide the more yy 
bor. Our dar ling. 8 

Never, Lady Enmore, never will that 
© Tolemn ſcene be eraſed from my memory, 
e the dear child was committed to my 
care by her laſt ſurviving parent. 

b My poor Valeria ſaid he, gazifigron 
her mournfully, as ſhe kpelt, weeping by 
his bed; My poor child! I have undone 
'* you! I have made you a beggar—a de- 
Muſt my daughter deſcend to 


THE FAIR HIBERNHAW. 13 
Le She ne aid 1, "aw nel 
neſs. 2 25 

$f, ba Sir William,” fofily injergoſed 
my Charles, I beſeech yon to be calm. 

O let no anxious thought for Valeria dif. 
ce turb the peace of ſuch an hour as this! 
cc Be aſſured, that in me ſhe will find a fa- 
** ther. Is not Caroline nnd one ings 
« cher?” . - + ; 

« My dear, loſt Charlotte!” cried | np 
brother, with a heart-rending figh; '<© Loſt; 
© perhaps, to all eternity! I do not de- 
e ſerve to participate your bliſs. My fol- 
lies opened an early grave for you! bed 4 
« extravagance has beggated your child! 1 
Lou have, indeed, been extravagant — 
Wan: unthinking,” ſaid Mr Chetuynd - 

«© This is not a time to palliate your errors. 

But I truſt that a merciful Being will not 

n e too ſeverely mark a fooliſh prodigality; 

Y + te that brought its puniſhment here. Ai 

* huſband, and a father, you were affec- 

« tionate and indulgent. A ſincere frien li 

a better brother.—.—, eried Charles, 4 

| n Wa en e noman'ever was.. 
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* 


& Tour voice, my dear Chetwynd, re- 
plied Sir William, © is ever the voice of 
c comfort. As a brother, indeed, I have 
cc nothing to reproach myſelf with; not 


even to the brother, whoſe too great anxi- 


sc ety for what I have valued too little, has 


4 ryined my affairs; whoſe unkindneſs, 


« perhaps, has not a little contributed to 


© make that child an orphan.” 
While I live,“ faid I, ſcarely able to 
ſpeak, Valeria is not quite an orphan.” 


e Give me your hand, my amiable, my 


36 c beloved Caroline!” faid my dying bro- 
ther; and yours, my dear Charles.” We 


e each of us put one of our hands in both his. 


not give you an 
hic he pronounced that Poor child!” _ 


To you, my friends, I leave Valeria— 
RE. facred truſt!—a bequeſt, of which in 
„ minds like yours know the value.“. 


We gave him the moſt folemn aſſurances, 


1 that; it Would be the buſineſs of our lives to 


protect and cheriſn his Valeria. 
Mr. Chetwynd raiſed che fainting Valeria 


= n arms. 


Poor child! aid ber b can- 


an idea of the pathos with « 


- 
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0 Caroline, ſaid he, after a pauſe, * let 
« her know, as ſhe values my laſt bleſſing, 
et ſhe muſt never accept any thing from the 
« duke of Granville. If I muſt leave my 
« daughter dependant, I have, at leaſt, the 
« conſolation to think ſhe will depend on 
« my own family.” 
I do not, my dear lady Enmore, defend 
ſuch reſentful pride at ſuch a time. Buthe 
probably called to mind, ae the gentle 
lady Charlotte had often faid, ( Dear Va- 
« jeria, ſhould you ever ſee my father, on 
« your knees mtreat him not to curſe my 
© memory! - and he feared, not without 
reaſon, that the haughty duke, whom he 
hated, would look upon this — kids 2 
| miſſion as the abject ſcheme of want. © 
It is highly probable that poor lady Chis © | 
lotte, who tod well knew the deſperate 
ſituation of her huſband's affairs, did by this... 
means intend to recommend her child to the 
care of her father; and fuch conchic in her 
was very natural and laudable. T heiduke,- 
notwithſtanding his over-ſtrained prise and 
deteſtable implacability, is man of ther wit. 4 — 
* ome charakter. „ SE OH Rey - 
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My dear brother ſurvived this inckincholy 
aner two days; and I bore my droop- 
ing ward from O*Bryen Caſtle, ſo many 
centuries the refidence of her anceſtors. 
Although my. efteem for my younger 


brother, was wholly deſtroyed by his rigor- 
ous exaction of the. large ſums, his parſi- 
mony had enabled! 
yet it was a ſatisfaction to my family pride, 


Ain to lend Sir William, 


to ſee him become poſſeſſor of O Bryen 
Sa rather thi any other creditor. 
l fhared with my Valeria a ſatisfaction of 


a better kind, hen I ſaw that the ſhattered 


remkins of they f father's fortune. were ſuffi- 


: cient / ta pay his debts. 33 


| ſeparate from me. But 1 _ us en 


* 


Tbe loſs of an e erty . 2 
7 kind, though an imprudent father; the total 
- difappointment of her juſt expectations of 
SE. affluence:—Theſe were not gentle trials for 

ga girl of ſeventeen. But what ſhe felt with 


ſenſibility; ſhe bore with fortitude. | 
O, lady: Enmore, ſhe is the pride of my 


bert! the delight of my life! Vou know 


not what I feel at the thought of her being 


. e 


RS of ; 


* 
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I can by no means agree with your lady- 
ſhip, that my dear child has too much of 
« her father in her diſpoſition.” She does 
reſemble him; but not too much. She has 
Sir William's -lofty - ſoul; generous ſpirit; 
high paſſions, and piercing wit; with a ſtill 


deeper penetration, and a much more ſolid 


judgment than he ever poſſeſſed. His-lof- 
tineſs was pride: her's is dignity. He ſpent 
a noble fortune in ſupporting an extravagant 
parade; and gave to thoſe that aſked, ra- 
ther than to them that wanted: foe knows - 
how to ſteer between the extremes of ava- 
rice and prodigglity ; and is careful to exer- 
ciſe her beneficence on proper objects. Her 
2 paſſio ons do not govern her; her reaſon 
erns hem. His wit was not under the 
— 4 of diſcretion; it was oſten ill natured; 
a two-edged Word, that at once wounded. 
his neighbour and himſelf: þhe#'s is exerted 


"4 


only to amuſe, never to give pain; . its Tu 3 Y 


verity is pointed againſt wickedneſs and folly, 
not againſt the vicious, or the weak: or if 


ſhe does attack the vicious, the weak her - "= 
. generous tongue never aſſaulted. Is ne 
be. 1 to > give due praiſe to the amiable he 


e 


FAIR H LN ERNIAN. 


t of the character? When did Valeria 
expoſe a perſonal defect, a natural imper- 
fetion? To conclude, Valeria is her fa- 
er's picture; but the picture is ſofter, 


* 


ſweeter, has more grace and elegance than 
the original. en eee 

I intreat your ladyſhip's forgiveneſs, if I 
have ſeemed over-forward to contradict 


your ſentiments, throughout 
You know I am a ler, 


THE) FAIR HIBERNIAN, 


To Mus. CHETWYND,—Izz.anv. | 


— 


PARIS. 


HOW, in the name of every thing mar- 
vellous, did St. Clair procure your intereſt ? 
Sure the man has ſome familiar ſpirit to run 
of his errands! A ſylph, I ſuppoſe; no 
ſpirit leſs pure dared approach you. Al! 
my good lady Enmore, I fancy you are at A 
the bottom of this affair. It does not pleaſe 
ny aunt to ſay who was her intelligencer; 
yet ſhe accuſes me of over-reſervednefs. 
How could you ſay I ſeemed to want confi- 
dence in you? My beſt, my y deareſt friend | 2 
whom ſhould I confide in Fur you? You - "ol 
know your Valeria would not aſſert an un 4A 
truth; and I aſſure you, on my honour, the 85 _ 4 
only reaſon E did not acquaint you with ts 
addreſſes I am tormented with, was the * 
prehenſion of your imputing the communi- 
cation of them to my vanity. Have you”. 4 
not obſerved, how fond ſome wome N—at 4 1 1 
perhaps ſome. men too—are of Nb 


ut ö 


* v3 
r 


* 
1 


; not the conſcience to take up your attention 


* 
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who I am certain had not the leaſt friendſhip 


for me; but told ne their affairs, merely 9 
let me know they were admired. When 


any of my female acquaintance tell me, that 


my lord, or Mr. ſuch- a- one, is in love with 
them, but that they would not have it men- 
tioned for the world, I am the only perſon 
they would truſt to, &c.; I conclude what 
they. mean to ſay is, I ſhalt be obliged to 
<. Moi for aſſiſting me to make this matter 
« as much known as poſſible.” ' And ae 


cordingly I have found, that the beſt way 


to get rid of ſuch trifling; c communications, 
is to keep them fecret. Excuſe me, if my 


contempt for a conduct ſo wretchedly-vain 
 andtfidicylous, has thrown me ratfier into 
che oO extreme. 
Tou tell me I have a great many lovers 

190 no. mention to pee oP. ag 
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þ; But they owl of infignificants, I 3 


wich. However, that you may not agg 
call me reſerved, we'll juſt take a lob 
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THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 2t 
two of them, lady Enmore r me 
imprudent to refuſe: - | | 
En premier lieu, Monſieur le compte * 
Chaumont, a tall, lean man, of about fifty; 
whoſe greateſt ambition, next to Sealing - 
me, is to be thought a gay, foppiſh young 
fellow: a fop he is; his bittereſt enemy 
cannot deny it; and if he would be con- 
tented to converſe only with the blind, he 4 
might be thought young, indeed! but mon 4 
vieillard would pleaſe both the eyes and : 
ears, and fo, alas! pleaſes neither; verify- 
ing the proverb, © Graſp all, loſe all.” 
“ What could recommend this count to 
e lady Enmore ?“ you aſk. Be it far from 
me to diſplay the bad only; though I could” 
find precedents. Let us turn to the bright - 
ſide; bright it muſt be owned—Noble de- 
ſcent, large fortune, ſplendid equipage, court 
favour. Agreeable trifles theſe, if joined 
to ſome more ſolid advantages. It is negd- 
leſs to obſerve, to a perſon of your juſt. ang 
refined way of thinking, how very little it is 
in the power of ſuch extrinſic merit in a 
huſband, to ſecure the happineſs of a we: % 3 
nan, who pretends to any ſentiment, -- Pt 
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The ſecond. choice lady Enmore had 
made for your Valeria, is the chevalier 
 d'Olonne, He has great connections, is 
rich, ſtrikingly beautiful, has an infinity of 
wit and vivacity; and, then, he has du ſang 
777, aux ongles ; no mortal man could look 
ſtraight in d'Olonne's face with impunity. 
The chevalier is more admired by the 
ladies than almoſt any other man in Paris; 
and certainly owes not à little of his con- 
ſequence with them to his being a duelliſt. 
That bravery which promiſes protection 
to our weakneſs and timidity, has a juſt and 
natural claim to our eſteem; but we are 
| too apt to be e by an inconſiderate 
ä : 
: * For women, born to be controul'd, 
5 e e eee, 


ce But my Valeria, you will ſay, cc pl Yo 
* think you of lady Enmore's E fa- | 
-& vourite, the marquis de St. Clair 1 


* 
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THE FAIR HIBERN TAN. 
Dear madam, I have not ſufficiently con- 


ſidered the ſubject: allow me to refer you 
to my next for an anſwer, 8 


| Your a 


8 - : = 


VALERIA O'BRYEN, 


THE FAIR 'HIBERNIAN; 


* 0 
. & 4 


To Mus. CHETWYND.—IzeLanp, . e 


PARIS. 


Z I DEF ERRED communicating my re- 

ſolutions with regard to the marquis de St. 
Clair, becauſe I did not well know them 
myſelf. I am little leſs to ſeek than ever: 
I cannot bring myſelf either to accept or 
refuſe him. How like a coquet this! I 
have hitherto been above the meanneſs and 
cruelty of playing with the happineſs of a 
man that loved me: it lowers me very 
4 in my own eſteem, to find myſelf ca- 

le of it now. 

Were St. Clair to live in Ireland, J be- 
eve I ſhould not heſitate a moment; but I 
cannot bear the thought of ſettling at ſuch 
2 nee from my dear uncle and you. 

Lou tell me, that to give my hand to the 
marquis, unleſs I can give him my whole 
heart, will be making myſelf unhappy, and 
acting a diſhonourable part towards him. 
V ou like wiſe juſtly cenſure the groſs notion, 
| of e firſt, and n afrerwards, + 2 5 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. Is - 6 
entirely agree with you in all this. I have 4 
a reaſonable regard for my own happineſs; | q 
I would rather die than do a diſhonourable 
thing by any one. But here reſts the diffi- 
culty Do J, or do I not, love him?” 

cc Surely, Valeria, it is you muſt aer 
« that queſtion!” | 
True, my dear aunt ; but bose and 
ſeriouſly, I don't know how to anſwer it. 
I really think him very amiable; and cer- 
tainly prefer him—]I ſhould not deliberate 
if I did not—to all the. men I ever knew. 
I like his converſation ; except when he im- 
portunes me on a certain ſubject. I am 
generally beſt pleaſed when he is preſent; 25 
and ſometimes regret his abſence. I pit, 
him more tenderly than I do any other man, 
to whom 1 am unn enough N 7 


2 = 


6 Tell me, = heart i if this be love?” of 


If 1 form my opinion of that EO Ga 
from what I have read of it in novels, I ' . 
ſhall, be obliged to pronounce my ſentiments „ 
2 che egg + / For: 1. Oe” 
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moment, and even to wed another, I ſhould 
preſerve my reaſon; yes, and my peace of | 
mind too! Yet, I confeſs, his dereliction 
would ſenſibly pique, and perhaps wound 
me. 1 5 3 
Love, it ſeems, can obſerve no faults in 
Tor at leaſt gloſſes over the faults of—its 
object. Now, I think St. Clair wants vi- 
vacity; and, if the expreſſion bè not too 
bold, fire! There is a ſoft gentleneſs in his 
manners, that would be more ſuitable to a 


female character, and might be inſipid even 


in that. I would not be ſuppoſed to like 
roughneſs; no, not in the leaſt approach to 


it; but I would have a certain degree of 


life and Siri accompany i the ſoftneſs of a 

man. 
Thus have 1 e told you the 
ſtate of my heart. Let my dear parents de- 
termine for me. I ſhall remain in ſuſpenſe 
till your advice turns the balance; and it is 
n your power to turn it to which ſide you 
Pleaſe. If you would be happier— - 
your unbounded tenderneſs AR me  rogrn 


55 yo, — the word: [ ſhall an "= a ; 


haviour to her, and flatter myſelf with im- 
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off this match; I ſhall return to dear Ire- 
land, and my beloved friends. This laft 
reſolution will furprize you. To fay the 
truth, I begin---or rather continue to ſigh 
at our long ſeparation. Beſides, my ſitua- 
tion here is a little diſagreeable. I plainly _ 
ſee lady Mary Enmore hates me; ſhe does 
not treat me with incivility ; but I eafily read 
her ſentiments for me notwithſtanding. She 
is unhappy when in the ſame party with me; 
imagining the undeſired court that is paid 
me, a- flight to her. It muſt appear vain 
in me to impute her diſlike to envy; yet; I 
don't know how otherwiſe to account for 
it. I have carefully examined into my be- 


partiality in ſaying, it d a * 1280 
ferent return. 

Lady Enmore's iN is — as 
unpleaſing in its conſequences, as her 
daughter's hatred: ſhe is continually teazing 
2 to marry. © Certainly, pas. b_ 

*, you are very young, and 1 handſome; | : 4 4 | 
eee pardon my repeating her πů, . 
words “ and yet you may never 888 

. 0 = ED. another offer.” £ 


. 
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firſt made for Chaumont, then d'Olonne, 
and is now repeated, at leaſt twice a day, for 
St, Clair. Reſpect to her more advanced 
years, and gratitude for her affection, 


obliges me to attend to her advice; and I 
don't know any thing more irkſome, than to 
be forced to liſten to counſels one is predeter- 
mined not to follow. She is undoubtedly a 
ſenſible woman; I greatly eſteem her, as well 
on account of her perſonal merit, as her 


being your friend ; but her diſpoſition, and 
notions of things, are ſo oppoſite to mine, 
that ſhe is by no means qualified to judge 
for me in ſo important a point. Indeed, 


her ladyſhip wants a little of my dear aunt's 
delicacy; Were I to put myſelf under her 
direction, I ſhould be quite a female for- 


tune-hunter. How would you like, ma- 
822 dam, to ſee your girl aſſume ſuch a charac- 


ter; to be continually on the catch allow 


me that expreſſion—endeavouring to make 
her fortune by her perſon ?—O, villainous! 


What a conduct —It would abſolutely be 


— 
Lady Enmore has juſt told me, ſhe is 


reſolved not to n. me any more on % 
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the marquis's account. © I ſhall leave you 
« entirely to yourſelf, my dear ;” faid ſhe, 
« becauſe I am convinced you cannot be 
« ſuch à fool as to refuſe him.” This is 
an odd way of leaving me to myſelf. I told 
her I had fubmitted the matter to your de- 
ciſion; at which ſhe is very well ſatisfied. 

I have written ſeparately to my dear un- 
cle; not to exclude him from my confi- 
_ dence, but becauſe I thought cuſtoms, laws, 
 &c, would have made an awkward-appen- 
dix to ſuch a letter as this. I have anſwered 
his ſeveral queſtions, according to the beſt 
information I could procure, If 1 have 
pleaſed him, I ſhall be happy; if not, put 
on a faucy look for me, and tell him he 
was mighty curious to give me ſo much 
trouble about things that did not concern 55 
either of us. | | 


A * 
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| VALERIA O®BRYEN. 
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To Mas. WENTWORTH.—Enciaxv. 277 
PARIS. 

1 HAVE ctv your letter, my dear 

alter, and am determined to accept your 


invitation. I know my uncle and aunt will 


be unwilling to let me go; but they are too 
indulgent to deny me, when they find 1 


Wo 
&# «© 


mpatience to ſee you, after a ſeparation of 
near five years; my deſire to behold a bro- 
ther, of whom J have ſo flight a remem- 
brance. Here they will tell me, that Sir 
Edward has given us hopes of ſeeing him 
ait next ſummer; and 1 ſhall Oe 
turn with him. 
1 would not, on any account, remain 
here one month longer, after the converſa- 
tion I had yeſterday with lady Mary En- 


athope—promprted me to make an en- 


quiry, that has ended, as I might have 


. it would, in deſpair! 11 did not 


dare to mention the marquis s name i” | 


0.4 ; A * 


. 


have ſet my heart on it. I ſhall plead my 


. 4 zore. A reſtleſs curiolity—perhaps a la- 
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Miſs O'Bryen; her piercing eyes ſeem to 
read one's very ſoul ; but, affecting an air 
of careleſs vivacity, I ventured to aſk lady 
Mary, if her fair companion was not ſoon 
to be married to Monſieur de St. Clair. 
She replied, © I believe ſo; Mrs. Chetwynd 
« has been written to.“ I could hardly 
ſtand this ſhock, though I thought I had 
fortified my mind againſt it. I am afraid 1 
did not entirely conceal my emotion from 
lady Mary: ſhe looked I don't know how 
at me; ſhe rr 
I wiſh to Heaven J had been ſilent. 
I went this morning to lady — 33 
hoping, by an aſſumed ſprightlineſs, to de- 
ſtroy lady Mary's ſuſpicions. They were 
abroad. I waited: for them. My ſpirits 
began to flag: I ſat down to the harpſichord,; 
and played and ſung, that I might not Wo 
think! It would not do;—a flood of tears 
interrupted the ſong. What ſhould become: 
of me, were they to return at this mo 
ment? The reflection inſtantly rouſed me. 
J ſtarted up, walked about the room, re- 
covered myſelf, and ſat down again. T 4 . 
N 0 by che leaves of a, muſic: books 1 5 2 a 
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found ſome tolerable verſes, addreſſed to 
lady Mary on her ſinging :—0 ciel] that 
any man ſhould think it worth his while to 


. flatter lady Mary Enmore ! I recollected 


her behaviour to me yeſterday, and could 


not deny myſelf the ſmall revenge of ſcrib-: 


bling a very ſatyrical couplet on the oppo- 
ſite page. I hope the lines will vex her. 
Perhaps ſhe may diſcover the author, 
though I endeavoured to diſguiſe my hand. 
care not if ſne does: let her remeinber 
her barbarous ſueer. Why is not Valeria 
O Bryen. ſuch a creature as lady Mary En- 
more, that my mean jealouſy might not be 
wholly without excuſe? I hate nayfelf 
for my ingratitude to the woman, with 
whom I have interchanged the tendereſt 
profeſſions of friendſhip. She has long 


fince perceived the melancholy I took ſo 


much pains to hide; and her generous and 
tender aſſiduity, in conſequence of that diſ- 
eovery, wounds me to the ſoul; She once 


hinted a deſire to know the cauſe of my 
nuneaſineſs. You' may believe ſne was the 


laſt perſon I ſhould have choſen for a con- 


fidante, © 1 was forced to give er 
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ſive anſwer: ſhe did not preſs me; but, 
with à delicacy peculiar to herſelf, ſhe im- 
mediately changed the ſubject, and has ne- 
ver ſince renewed it. Why cannot 1 __ 
Yor P2779 
It is late; Lak fatigued and ay 1 
ſhall lay down my pen; but I am reſolved 
not to cloſe this letter till I have obtained, 
JR to go to * E 


Why do they oppoſe my going? I can- 
not, will not, ſtay here. I am diſguſted: 
with this place, and every body in it. 1 
hate the woman I ought to love; and I de- 
ſpiſe myſelf! I am juſt returned from vi- 
ſiting Madame de Carignan. She. had a 
good deal of company; Miſs O*Bryen was 
mentioned; every one faid ſomething in 
her favour. My-envious heart died within 

me. I fat ſullenly filent, while her praiſes. 
were echoed- from mouth. to. mouth, as SV: 
2 company had been in a conſpiracy to- 

puniſh me—as I deſerve. O, how has this 
paſſion narrowed my mind! There was a 
47 the CC. time, 
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time, when I ſhould have received pleaſure 


from ſuch a converſation, - Still I ani not ſo 
far loſt to juſtice and generoſity, but that I 


.am ready to acknowledge, ſhe is the firſt of 


women. In ſhort, I praiſe her myſelf, but 
cannot endure to hear her praiſed by an- 
other. Were ſhe cenſured, I could liſten 


with fecret ſatisfaction, and ſhould warmly 


FWR her, notwithſtanding what con- 
temptible caprice! 

Adieu. I have not yet relinquiſhed the 
ſweet hope of ſeeing you. 


ow 4-2 
— 


* 


After two day's ſtruggle I have prevailed. 
No.] you, my gentle ſiſter, would have 


given up any pleaſure, rather than have 


.endured ſo long a contention : I ſee there are 


1 dome adyantages attending obſtinacy, 


Fou may expect to ſee me very ſoon. 
: My uncle intends putting me under the 


| protection of Mr. Domville; who talks of 


quitting France every day. He is an Eng- 
Iſh gentleman, brother to Lord Linfield, 
married about two mar 50 1 2 LUCY 


I may depend on F your prongs: 
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Melmont, daughter to ſome Iriſh Earl. 
She is very pretty. Ireland is the land of 
beauty, I think.—T recal the obſeryation— 
lady Mary Enmore is the moſt hideous lit- 
tle witch any kingdom ever produced. 

How weak Iam! Would you believe 
it, -I can hardly-bear the thought of leav- 
ing this place, though I would not ſtay in 
it for the world: though I die to embrace 
you, though I long to ſee the hrother on 
whoſe praiſe I have heard you dwell with |} 
ſo much rapture—but, ſtill, St. Clair is 
here; and, as yet, St. Clair is free. _ 

Not the ſlighteſt hint to Sir Edward of 
the cauſe of my ſudden viſit to England: 
I might have ſpared the caution. 1 . 


daes, my dear ſiſter. 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN, 
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_ N unexpected 0 e me 
to revoke the power I have placed in the 
hands of my dear uncle and aunt ; a power, 
which not my duty. and gratitude only, but 
my juſt c. ciouſneſs of their very ſuperior 
under dings induced me to give them. I 
ſay give; for I can never think that Parents 
| ſhould have an affirmative. voice in theſe 
matters; a negative one they have an in- 
_ gonteſtible right to; and even of rbat they 
ſometimes make but too cruel a uſe. I owe 

more to you than I could to a father and 
mother. They would have 2 natural obli- 

_ gation, and a natural deſire to ſupport, to 

love me, and to ſeek my welfare: all theſe 

you do, not. neceſſarily, but freely and vo- 

E. Juntarily ; ; which, beyond doubt, very much 
B arges my ſphere of duty: yet, I frankly 
Deyn, I could allow you no more than a ne- 

8 * Sative—and I well know you are both too 
* to claim even that—in an affair af 
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fuch momentous —_ to the farure hape 
pineſs of my liſe: M5 2079 Feinden 
"nt —— rambling pen led me? 1 
Was going to tell you, that an uneupected in 
cident had fixed my intentions in reſpect to 
the marquis. It is, without further Pre. 
face, as follows: —I have; ſinec 1 came 
here, contracted a friendſhip with a Miſs 
Marchmont, which I believe 1 might have 
mentioned to you in ſome of my former leti 
ters. Till within the paſt month, I had 


every reaſon to ſuppoſe that this amiable i 


girl amply returned the very lively tenderneſs 
I entertained for her; but during that period, 
there was an unuſual coldneſs · and conſtraint 
in her behaviour to me. 1 could n not think 
ſhe was of a fickle diſpoſition 

poſitive I had: given her no 33 of diglea. 
ſure, ſo attributed the alteration rather to 4 
melancholy ſhe wiſhed to conceal, than tò 
any diminution of affection to me. From 
being the livelieſt creature imaginable, ſtie 
became quite the reverſe. Convineed chiat 
ſuch a * was the effect of forte extias,” 
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caſion of her ſorrow; not from an imperti- 
nent curioſity, but the better to enable me 
to pour the ſoothing. balm of conſolation on 
her wounded mind. She avoided my en- 
quiry, which ſeemed to give her ſo much 
pain, that I extremely condemned myſelf 
for making it, though conſcious of the juſ- 
tifiableneſs of my intention. I think there 
are very few ſecrets that can juſtly be denied 
to perfect friendſhip; but ſome there cer- 
tainly may be; and I doubted not Miſs March- 
mont had proper reaſons for her ſilence: 1 
weherefore was not offended, though cha- 
. *Þrined at her reſerve, It was her advan- 

tage, not my. own gratification, I ſought; 
and ſhe beft knew whether it was in my 
power to be ſerviceable to her or not. As 
ſar as my friends pleaſe to truſt me, they 
ſhall find me faithful; but I have no notion of 
over · earneſtly ſolicitingaperſon'sconfidence, 
as it always has more the appearance of 
deſign or curioſity, than of affection. With 
theſe ſentiments, you may imagine, I] was 
no _encroacher on the tenderneſs of my 
friend. Since ſhe would not put it in my 
Kong to bee or to adviſe, I . 


\ 
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voured to amuſe her, but was not ſo happy 
as to ſucceed, Still was the dear girl me- 
lancholy, and ſometimes a little captious, 
and out of humour. I ſeemed not to per- 
ceive it: they have an ill temper that can- 
not bear with the infirmities of 1 0 _ 
love. 

Things continued in chis rain for foe 

tms. 

About a week ago ann to ſpend a 
morning at Lad Enmore's. During her 
ſtay, one of the footmen brought a letter 
to her ladyſhip. As there was no company, 
but Miſs Marchmont, with whom we are 
on ſo intimate a — n lane 
apology, and opened it. | * {119 

© Who is that from, * FA n 
lady Mary ; who ! real 
of curioſitd. 212 

« From the mais a St. Clair.” Ti -hd 

- Miſs Marchmont turned paler ;. for the 
has ſome natural complexion, in ſpite of 

the vile rouge. A ſmelling bottle of mine, 

which I had ſhewn her for its remarkable 
beauty, fell from her hand, and was broken  Þ 


40 THE PAIR HISERNITAN, 
_difcompoſed at ſuch a trifling aceident. Sue 
inſtantly laid hold of this pretence, as I had 
_ defigned ſhe ſhould ; apologized for the 
little © miſchief ſne had done me; and ob- 
ſerved that her nerves were ſo weak, that 
the fudden breaking of any thing * 
re her into diſorder. 
e Well, my dear,” ſaid I, muſic will 
cc « ſet you to rights in a moment. Lady 
* Mary, will you favour us with a ſong ?” 
She immediately complied, which gave 
my fair friend time to recover herſelf ; and 
fo the matter paſſed off: but I frequently 
fterwards” revolved it in my mind with 
great perplexity. That ſhe loved the mar- 
quis, was the only probable ſolution of the 
myſtery: 1 . 4 wondered I had not ob- 
ſerved it ſobner. But I recollected I had 
ſeldom ſeen them together; and as it is to 
be ſuppoſed her behagiour was carefully 
guarded at ſuch times, it is not ſurprizing it 
deceived one wholly unſuſpicious. If ſhe 
had placed her affections on a man ſne 
knew to have attached himſelf to another, 
her deep melancholy was no longer unae- 
OL J called to mind ſeveral cir. 
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41 
cumſtances which appeared to favour this 
opinion, particularly her reſerve to me * 
what could be more natural; who would 
make a rival a confidante? Pride forbade 
it, and even generoſity; ſince if I loved St. 

Clair and her own paſſion would incline 
her to imagine I did ſhe reduced: me to 
the terrible neoeſſity of either acting an un- 


feeling and unfriendly part by her, or ot 1 
1 need not tell you which ſide, even in du 
cafe, I would have taken. 

I muſt break off here, a> myloveiy b 
tywoman, lady Lucy Domville, has juſt 
called on me, to take a ramble with her. 3 
She is going to make ſome ' purchaſes, Y 
wherein the politely wiſhes to profi by my 1 
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PARIS, 


1 4 SHALL now, my we . re- 
ö 7 ſume the ſubj 1 of yeſterday; : #272 $74 1 181% 
3 It highly concerned me to: find out Mis: 
eee but ho was I 70 
penetrate them? It required an infinity of 
addreſs to queſtion her on ſo nice a ſubject: 
I was apprehenſive of hurting her delicacy, 
ber pride; of appearing ungenerous; in 
= . r 
2 . e. 9 Q 
1 In this ſituation, it was es for me 
1 that the marquis was out of town. This 
leads me to mention the purport of his let- 
ter to lady Enmore. It was, to inform her, | 
Door rather me, through her—that he was 
5 " Hood to the country (where he had not 
in to ſtay above four days, at the- 
moſt) by his attendance on the chevalier 
d' Aumont, his particular friend, who had 
been deſperately wounded in a duel. To 
be "OP * ** this was enen 7 


* 
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« judgment of Miſs O'B 
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a number of complaints, compliments, &c. 
Three days after this letter had annihilated 
my poor ſmelling bottle, lady Mary told 
me, that Miſs Marchmont had been en- 
quiring from her, whether I was to be mar- 
ried to St. Clair. I declare,” faid her 
ladyſhip, I believe ſhe has a penchant for 
« him herſelf; ſhe looked ſo confuſed while 
« ſhe ſpoke of him: and don't you remem- 
« ber her diſorder the other day, "when 1 55 
« mother received his letter -W 
<« I am aſtoniſhed a perſon of your lady- | 

« ſhip's diſcernment, could harbour ſo ri- 
« diculous a ſuppoſition : the place I have 


te the honour to hold in Miſs Marchmont's _ 


te. friendſhip, iy confures your er- 
The word error offended berz and it was 
unpolite, or rather, it was inconſiderate. in 
me to uſe it: ſhe repeated it twice with em- 
phaſis ; then added, Tis true, I am not 
« blefſed with the penetration and profound 
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able name, ages before her own was drawn 
from obſcurity. With an intention to pro- 
voke me, ſhe ſaid, © I requeſt you will ex- 
te cuſe my having communicated my ob- 
« ſervations to you; I really did not know 
« you would be difpleaſed that any body 
but yourſelf ſhould e 0 A 
© him,” 
ark: for renin: are — no 
means a match for her's, I thought it moſt - 
prudent not to anſwer a ſpeech _ ** 
have. produced a quarrel.  - 

< If. you pleaſe, lady Mary,” Lid E 
6 «we Thall diſmiſs: this ſubject ; but firſt, let 
me conjure you never to divulge your 
Avery unjuſt ſuſpicions, as you may there- 
by greatly injure my Leonora.“ 
I was heartily ſorry the malicious creature 
had made this diſcovery, though it con- 
firmed my on ſurmiſe. I was now deter- 
mined to come to an eclairciſſement imme- 
diately, eſpecially as I found Miſs March- 
intendeꝗ to go to England vith the 

Domvilles. I did not get an opportunity 
of converſing with her it Private,: till the 
5 before * Thus it was: 1 
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called at the Hotel de Villemar, in the morn- 
ing. Madame de Villemar, her aunt, told 
me ſhe was in her own: apartment, and was 
going to ſend for her. I ſaved her the 
trouble, by ſtepping up ſtairs myſelf. I 
found her weeping: ſhe ſtarted, on ſeeing 
me. J A RTE»; vt 1 2 

« Why theſe tears, my dear Leonora ?” 
aſked I, affectionately taking her hand. 

« Excuſe me,” anſwered ſhe, averting 
her face, I am a ms e co 
«© morning.” 

« Ah! Miſs W it is not — 
ce cularly this morning you are low - ſpiritedʒ 
c you are always ſo: yet, miſer as you are, 
« you hoard all your griefs within your 
ce own breaſt, and refuſe. o ier them 
ce with your friend. | 

No more, Miſs o. bes, for pity's 

«© ſake importune me not.” 
« I muſt, I muſt, my Lg Ah! 
wherefore do you mock me with the 
name of friend, while you nt me with 
« a reſerve incompatible with friendſhip ?”? 

I waited her reply. She ſpa 


c 


- 


e not: ſhe . 
famed — agitated. 1 endeavoured (o Q 


s 


: < — 
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* 
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my count 
Mailing to offend her, even by 
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pur an end to her diſtreſs as ſoon as poſſible. 


* Permit me, Miſs Marchmont, to aſk 
c you one queſtion : : a queſtion which I in- 
< treat and conjure you to anſwer with ſin- 


Fc ire 
goes What — — would you 


cc aſk?” the demanded, with fearful haſti- | 


neſs. 

3 Am 15 ſaid E: baſhfully looking 
down, am I fo unfortunate as to be, di- 
ce rectly or indirectly, the cauſe of your 


ce Inſulter!“ interrupted ſhe, colouring 


with reſentment ;' and ſtarting from her ſeat, 
ſhe moved towards the door with quickneſs: 
by a ſtill quicker movement I got between 


her and it. 


Call me not inſulting!ꝰ and I threw 
my arms about her. Heaven be my 


witneſs, I intended not to inſult; ſtill 
« Jpſs, if poſſible, to grieve you. Will 
de not you pardon me, Leonora?“ Ap- 


prehenſive that the compaſſion which was 


written o eart, might be legible on 
J reclined my face on her 


ſhoulder 
alook. She burſt into tears, and beſought 


"_——— _. ® = me 
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me to n her. Then recollecting her- 
ſelf, as it were, ſhe half puſhed me from 
her, exclaiming, Too charming crea- 
ce ture! Fatal beauty Would I had 
« never known you!” 

« Ah! form not ſo cruel a wiſh. If 1 
ce have been your rival, *twas ignorantly 
<« and undeſignedly. I never ceaſed to be 
ce your friend, nor ever ſhall, No longer 
« yiew me in the former odious light; con- 
« deſcend to accept me in the latter. Can 
e you diveſt yourſelf of—what you will al- 
«© low me to call—a narrow pride, and 
e place your confidence in one incapable 
« of abuſing it? The marquis de Sr. 
« Clair muſt never be any thing to me. 

« E it in my power Il ſtopt, not 
i words delicate enough to expreſs 
my deſire of making him her's. 
4 O, noble-minded Valeria!” cried ſhe; 
«© how little do I merit this generoſity ! 
« Caſt me for ever from KS. nigh wor- 
«« thy to entertain an affectiòſf ſor : 

« ingrate! I have bated 1 haye ae 
oc : - ts «ENT: | | 
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Do not condemn yourſelf,” anſwered 
I, “ for the natural effects of the moſt un- 
« controulable of all paſſions, You have 


« hated me; does not this imply, that 


© you do not now hate me? Endeavour 


Cc to love me for the future, as ſincerely 9 


% ſhall endeavour to deſerve it; and let 
ce us mutually forget the injuries we have 
ge involuntarily done each other. And re- 
cc member, Leonora, remember I expect 
ce an unlimitted truſt in my honour, if it 


8 be poſſible for me to ſerve you ; if not, 
ce let me ever remain a ſtranger to the ſitua- 


ce tion of your heart, rather than that heart 
< ſhould feel an addition to its . by 
« my knowing it.” 

The ſweet girl v was quite oppreſſed by 
her too lively gratitude. She wept—ſhe 
was unable to ſpeak. To relieve. her, and 


©. A 


pethaps in ſome meaſure to relieve myſelf, 


for I was exceedingly affected, I abruptly 


feigned an engagement ; and, renderly em- 


bracing,” quitted her. 
I muſt now conclude pretty briefly, havs 
ing already given my pen a greater portion 
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{ tell you that I leave Paris three days 
hence, you will p 2 I muſt be extreme- 
ly hurried. 

1 have ſaved myſelf the Rüge of bars 
well viſits, by not mentioning my intention 
to any one, except Monſieur and Madame 
de Villemar, Miſs Mafchmont, lady En- 
more, and lady Mary; and Mr. Domrille 
and his lady, whom I am to accompany. 

Lady Enmore is to' make my apoldgits, | 
to my acquaintance. That the ſuddenneſs 
of my departure may not be thought myſ- 
terious, ſhe thinks fit it ſhould appear n. 
conſequence of ſome letters from Ireland. ' - A 

Her ladyſhip has ſaid every thing in her -3 
power to diſſuade me from going; and I -. |} 
really had occaſion for all the little addreſs l 3 85 
am miſtreſs of, to keep her from being of- 3 
fended. I could not tell her the true mo? 4 
tive that actuated me in this ſudden reſolve. 1 
[ was A to — chat Re impa- ; 


permit me to ſtay another 

had no deſign to reti * er. 8 

have been happy, I ſaid,” to 5 ith h 

three. or four months longer - IN * 16 
Ws oy D portuni 
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portunity of going with the Domvilles was 


ſo peculiarly tempting. All my rhetoric 
could hardly reconcile her to parting with 


me. She is a moſt ſincere and affectionate 


friend. I do not quit her without regret ; 


and ſhall never forget what I owe her. 
Lady Mary is immeaſurably afflicted at 


* loſing ſo agreeable a A _—_ Paſſe 


Pour cela 
It is ſcarcely neceſſary to inform you, 
that Miſs Marchmont does not go to Eng- 
land. Her uncle and aunt, who are exceſ- 
ſively fond of her, are delighted at her 
changing her mind, though they a not 
know why ſhe did ſo. 7 

She has engaged me to viſita ſiſter of her's 
of whom ſhe has given me an intereſting 
ſtory, which I ſhall communicate to you 


when I have more leiſure. 


190. not expect to ſee the marquis before 
30, as the chevalier d' Aumont is conſider- 


ably worſe. Poor St. Clair! I grieve to 
think what his gentle nature may ſuffer on 
my account. I ſincerely hope his paſſion 
will expire, when he no longer beholds its 
object. I have deſired Leonora to aſſure 
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him of my gratitude and unalterable eſteem; 
but at the ſame time to tell him, that was 
all he had ever to expect from me. You 
will readily perceive, that the reaſon I choſe 
to make her the bearer of this meſſage, ra- 
ther than lady Enmore, was, becauſe it 
would naturally lead to an intimacy be- 
tween them. I pleaſe myſelf with thi | 
the attention he will experience from her, 
Joined to her merit, her beauty, her agr#-. 
mens, will, in ſome little time, accompliſlr | 
what I ſo ardently win 

Adieu, adieu, my deareſt madam. 1 
have not time to re· peruſe this long letter, 


Ever your quriful, &c. ina 
VALERIA OBRYEN, 


Direct your next to lord Lagers, 
London. 3 
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oy To Loxp METHUEN.—Loxvon. 


' MARCHMONT-HOUSE. 


DAME Prudence took me by the hand, 
and led me here to, look after my eſtate. I 


never fuppoſed ſhe had any thing further in 
* view: : but mark her treachery. Who 
could have ſuſpected it in ſuch a grave gen- b 
tlewoman? She had moſt deviliſhly con- 1 
trived and complottegayith the gods Hymen | 
and Cupid, to introduce me to the acquaint- - 
ance. of Miſs Ormſby. A, merchant's - 
daughter tis true; —but what of that? 
—She has forty thouſand pounds 0 
Shall 1 el you all how and about it pro _ 
I will. HTO bs 
_ Mr. Matthias 80 is 33 52 
for the exactitude of the thing, that you * 
ſhould be told his chriſtian name — Mr. * 
Matthias Ormſby, a London merchant, has 
two fair daughters, videlicet, Emily and 
Hannah: the former, it pleaſed Sir James duc 
Conway to take unto him, in quality of 258 
wife; leaving the latter for *, his wann 5 
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and brother baronet. © Very kind, and 
« conſiderate,” you will fay, © that he did 
« not take both.” Why ſo it was; and to 
make my acknowledgments, T poſted to his 
manſion-houſe, which is but three miles 
from my own, the ſecond day after I came 
down vas moſt hoſpitably received by Sir 
James—introduced to his bride, and her 
ſiſter—requeſted to accept a general invita- 
tion, of which I have frequently availed : 
myſelf; my houſe being then, as at pre- 
ſent, utterly deſtitute of inhabitants, fave 
only ſelf and ſervantass and I am entirely of 
opinion, that © it is not good for niln to 
«. be alone.. | * 310 
In the courſe of my —— Sir Jigs has a 3 
ſometimes dropt hints, that I ſhould' do J 


_ww CT 


, well to countenance his example; and clear 
my eſtate. . 11 M5 

5 What does your lordſhip think of this 

a 


advice? My eſtate, you know, 1s worth 5 
about ten thouſand a year. My father in- 
volved it extremely. I have been Po! aring 


* 


, ng 
d WU ever ſince I came to it; and have. now rer, 
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2 2 the debts to * thouſand | 
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pounds. By living within the bounds I 
have preſcribed to myſelf, I ſhall pay off 
the whole in leſs than ten years. But ſup- 
poſe I take a more expeditious method.— 
Miſs Qrmſby's fortune will more than ſettle 
my affairs; and her father will likewiſe 
leave her a conſiderable ſum at his death. I 
aſſure you, the œconomy, of this ſcheme 
 has-ſtruck me forcibly. 
May I hoaſt to you, that Miſs Ormſby 
| treats me with diſtinction. If the did not, 
perhaps I ſhould not think of her. The 
: dear Faeroe 1 n however, 


es A henet by kindneſs ans gain'd, 
Will a dear conqueſt prove; 
82 , And, to be kept, muſt be maintain'd 


0 * At "aſt EXPENCE. of lore,” 


5 Call it vanity, or gratitude, which you 
will, Methuen ; but aſſuredly there is. ſome- 
thing irreſiſtibly engaging in being beloved. 
When a woman ſeems ready to jump into 
one's arms, indeed, tis quite another mak⸗ 
ter. I imixe Ws wha. 2 


0 99 
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© — — In Ariving to hide, 
———— Reveals all her flame.” 


This is exactly Hannah's caſe. She fixes 
her mild eyes, filled with dying langour, on 
my face; inſtantly draws them off, with 
great confuſion, when their glances meet 
mine. She practiſes a number of other 
pretty contrivances ; ſo natural to her wily 
ſex, when they would enſnare our hearts. 

Doubtleſs you expect a deſcription of my 
fair one :—here it follows then. 

She is tall, lender, and ſtraight, But to 
ſhew you my impartiality—a rare virtue in 
a lover !—I muſt confeſs, her limbs are ra- 
ther coarſe, than delicate; ſtiff, than elaſtic; 
but, on the whole, ſhe has ſomething very | 
genteel and degagee- in her appearance. —— 


Now for her face 


4 O, face, induſtriouſly contriv'd by Heaven, 
75 To fix my eyes. and captivate my ſoul ! 


Shall I diſſect her features ? W 
mey will not bear it; though they do very 


well together, * me tell you. Her bre 3 
. "4 DE ee, * 5 4 
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head, cheeks, noſe, and chin, are unexcep- 
tionable. O, moſt unloyer-like, thus ne- 
gatively to praiſe them 1n the aggregate! I 
ſhould have ſeparated them, and beſtowed 
a poetical ſimile or two on each. Well, to 

make amends for my ieee. 


„„ « Her ah eyes, 
* The right, celeſtial blue that pon the ſkies,” 


| By the way, 1358 no paſſion br blue 
eyes: they are generally ſoſt, ſometimes 
bright, but almoſt always want life. 
Her mouth is rather wide; but her teeth 
are white, and even. Her hair is a pretty 
light- brown, very thick and gloſſy; her 
ſkin, white as the new- blown lily; but her 
- complexion not blooming enough for my 
| taſte, There is a ſweetneſs and ſenſibility 
in her looks, with a tincture of indolence. 
Her underſtanding is good enough for 
her ſex; but ſhe poſſeſſes not a ſingle ſpark 
of what we call wit. I cannot ſay I lament 
that, as I think wit a moſt unamiable and 
dangerous quality, when it is not joined 40 
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uncommon ſtrength of judgment, and 


goodneſs of heart. F 
A note from lady Conway—T fly to at- 


tend them. 


EDWARD MARCHMO 


C2 
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SS THE FAIR HIBERNIAN- 


To SIX EDWARD MARCHMONT, Baxr.— 
| MaxcunonT-Housss | 


LONDON. 


| MARCHMONT, I tell you frankly, I 
| 40 not approve your precipitate choice. 
_ *Tis a prudent one with regard to fortune; 
but as to birth, I could wiſh you had been 
a little more nice. I have been making en- 
quiries about Miſs Ormſby's family. Her 
father, I find, has the character of a wor- 
, thy, honeſt, rich man; but he may have 
dropt from © the heavens above,” or— 
more applicable, indeed—afcended. from 
E < the earth beneath,” for any thing I know 
to the contrary; for, in ſpite of my ſtricteſt . 
E _ reſearches, I cannot poſſibly learn he had a 
© fingle forefather. Mrs. Ormſby's family, 
tit ſeems, is tolerably genteel. 
HFad I no knowledge of your diſpoſition, 
except what your letter conveyed to me, I 
ſhould certainly conclude you were one of 
the greateſt miſers on earth; and ſo impute 
your— believe 1 mir © the W 


. 
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fon for this girl, wholly to avaricious mo- 
tives: but 1 well know you are greatly 
above ſuch meanneſs. Your eſtate is in- 
cumbred ; yet it ſurely is a competence; 
nay, much more than a competence : and 
he who poſſeſſing enough, ſighs for more, 
is a deſpicable fellow! The votaries of 
Plutus are more wretched, and far more 
contemptible, than thoſe of any other god 
in the whole Pagan theology. 

There is ſtill another conſideration—of 
which I Apprehend you have not been ſuffi- 
ciently mindful—of more weight than either 
high deſcent or riches; I mean the intereſts 
of the heart. You call yourſelf a lover 
yet there 1s not a ſentence throughout your 
letter, that appears to me to ſavour of a 
paſſion, of which I am bold enough to think 
myſelf an excellent judge. You will allow - 
me, likewiſe, to know ſomething of ma- 
trimony, as I have been almoſt four years a 
huſband; and believe me, Marchmont, 7 
that love - love alone can make that ſtate 3 
deſireable. Vou haye often laughed at 
what you call my romantic notions: but! 
1 — and mt e dire aun ef 4 
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my days, in defiance of all your lively rail- 
lery. I know you have the many on your 


fide. I care not: I am by no means 


aſhamed of being ſingularly in the right. 
What ! becauſe moſt minds are too dull, or 


1 {ip too coarſe, to feel the lively and delicate 


ſenſations, that warm and purify my heart; 


muſt I, therefore, give up an opinion, found- 
ed, not on imagination, but experience ; and 


Joining mine to the vulgar voice, call love 
romantic ; its joys evaneſcent and deluſive ? 
No, I neither can nor will, con&al from 


myſelf or others, that I am ſupremely hap- 


py ; and that it is love which makes me ſo. 

If 1 thought you one of thoſe grovelling 
wretches, into whoſe narrow ſouls love can- 
not force an entrance, I ſhould not have 
touched on this ſubject; but I am convinced 
your generous, enlarged mind, is capable 
of entertaining this paſſion in its utmoſt 
ſublimity; and that the inſenſibility you 


have preſerved to your twenty- fourth year, 


is wholly accidental: or, perhaps, in a 
great meaſure owing to the quickneſs of 
your penetration, which enables you ſo 
[cally to >:gcvelope the IE 1 „ 

aſs 25 
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I:acknowledge, does but too much abound 
8 1 the female character. 

-» Miſs Ormſby, you tell me, 1 ſenſe 
e for her /ex; you ſhould rather have 
faid, for her education: for certainly, Sir 
Edward, it is falſe and illiberal to ſuppoſe 
the natural capacities of women, much—if 
at all—inferior to our own. Undeniably 
there are numbers of them very triflers. 
But may not the ſame be ſaid of the men ? 
And how many ladies do we ſee, overcom- 
ing all the diſadvantages they have to con- 
tend with, make a diſtinguiſned figure in 
converſation? Let me afk you—lI know 
you will ſmile at the queſtion—Did you 
ever hear lady Methuen make an obſerva- 
tion you would have bluſhed to pronounce® - 

I am running into a greater length than 
I intended when I began this letter. I de- 
ſigned only to put you upon conſidering, 
whether the perſonal attractions of Miſs 
Ormſby will make her an agreeable « cortys. 
Panion for life? | You don't ſeem td. ben _ 
very violent raptures with them, eveffcat 
preſent: and I caution you not to ſuppiaſe_ 4 
that: Ry — e becauſe - 2Y 


© 
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it is moderate; it is in its own nature pe- 
iſhable. An attachment founded entirely « | 
on outſide beauty, can never hold a man of 
| ſenſe—nor, perhaps, any man — for an 
length of time. 
I am confident you have no Buben 
for Miſs Ormſby, that pity does not inſpire. 
| You fee her unhappy; — know yourſelf 
4 the cauſe, and wiſh to relieve her. Is not 
this the whole matter; though your ſcrupu- 
. lous generoſity did not allow you to ſpeak 
thus plainly? | 
It is generally thought arrogant to return 
_ pity for love. I cannot conceive why? It 
Eos brutal not to feel for the diſtreſſed ; dou- 
bly fo, when we ourſelves are —though ever 
ſo innocently—the cauſe of their uneaſineſs: 
therefore I think it impoſſible, in ſuch caſes, 
to diveſt one's ſelf of compaſſion ; and both 
unneceſſary and inexpedient to conceal it. 
I would not have a gentleman, or even a 
lady, ſay— pity you; -but I think they 
may —nay, ought—to expreſs pity by their 
looks, ſoftened voice, perhaps tears, and 
indirectly by their words: a man, certainly, 
with rather more circumſpection chan need 01 
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be obſerved by a woman. Compaſſion, 


when delicately ſhewn, is far from being 


offenſive; it is grateful. 
I hope what I have ſaid on this ſubject, 


will be ſufficient to induce you to treat me, 
in this affair, with the ſame unreſerve you 
do in all others: though, certainly, to any 
other than a long-tried, faithful friend,—in 
which light I dare to think you regard me 
it would be diſhonourable in you to com- 
municate your ſentiments for Miſs Ormſby, 
becauſe it would be expoſing her to cenſure ; : 
cuſtom having—I believe, very rightly— 
made it improper for the fair ſex to love 
firſt, They ſhould— 


" ER wood; and not unſought be won.“ : 
Whether you think fit to truſt me or not 

with the ſituation of your heart, I conjure 

you be careful not to hide it from gfelf. 


Be aſſured it,is not ſufficient for you nl@ly 


to give this young lady a preference 5 89 
others: it is requiſite you ſhould love h 
A preference in a diſengaged heart, is nat 

4. much 3 if circumſtances fa- 
vour, 0 


8 


Ia 
* 


64 THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 


_ your, it may probably 1 improve into paſſion; 
but it is not at all certain that it will do ſo. 
Think, then, think, my dear Marchmont, 
what a ſtate of miſery would be your's, if 
- you ſhould bind yourſelf to a woman who 
is little more than indifferent to you; and 
afterwards meet one able to teach you the 
then dreadful—leſſon of love! 

As you value your happineſs, make no 
.profellions till ee heart . dictates 


them. 
With the moſt fervent friend 
Yours, 


* 
* 


MET HUEN. 


THE FAIR HIBERNTAN. 


TY 


' To re 


4 
1 93 5 38 4 5 
& #: 


MARCH M ONT-H OUSE. . 


NEVER, ſure, w was ſo elaborate an epiſtle 
written to ſo little purpoſe... © Pity that 
_« one who-writes ſo ww ſhould ever write 
„nnn, 2 

- Into what a paſſion ak Miſs Orcaſby's 
humble birth thrown my uſually temperate 
friend! I am ſurprized you were gene- 
rous enough not to bring her father from 4 
te the waters under the earth.” However, 
I allow it is a deſirable thing to make. gen- * 4% 
teel connections; and if I could e 
paſt time, and reverſe the decrees 


"of fate; 
Miſs Ormſby's deſcent ſhould* be noble; 
but as this is not entirely in my power, I 
am content to let matters ſtand as they are. 
What a wide field would this ſubje& open 
to the range of a moraliſt! Pity Þ have 
no talents that way I could have told you 
that high birth is merely incidental; that 
the real ſource of bau is * the 


* &c. &c. 
"Kher | 
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After making ſo light of what, I affure 
you, I look upon as your moſt important 
objection, you will not expect me to pay 
much attention to the other. The whole 
force of your arguments turns on this ſingle 
point, —I don't love Hannah Ormſby : the 
t. conſequence of which is, I may hereafter 
love ſomebody elſe. I certainly have not 
= that ſort of ſentiment for her, to which, 
[ alone, your romantic imagination would affix 
1 the name of love: but I eſteem, and—you 
4 have reconciled me to the acknowledgment 
Al pity her. The ſweet girl is unhappy; 
1 it is in my power to make her otherwiſe ;— 
and ſhall I not? Methuen, I ſhould de- 
 fpiſe myſelf, were I capable of heſitating 
between the prudent and the generous. Yes, 


I-will-facrifice my long-preſerved liberty to | 

her peace. Neither do I apprehend any | 

danger from this conduct. I am confident - 

I never ſhall be in love, according to your , 

| eccentric notions of that paſſion. I doubt f 
not, Hannah will always be able to main- 

| tain the preference I already give her. In- J 

dieed, were I to meet a woman equally h 
en | 
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- amiable, who joined a very ſuperior under- 
ſtanding to a form more attractively lovely, 
I know not that I could anſwer for my 
heart. But I have not the leaſt expectation 
of ever ſeeing ſuch a perſon. Nine-tenths 
of the young and handſome part of the ſex 
—and, poſitively, my wife muſt be young 
and handſome—are intolerably affected, im- 
pertinent, and inſignificant. By the way, 
it is of little conſequence whether it be na- 
ture or education that makes them ſo: it is 
ſufficient for me to know that the thing is 
certain; and certain it is, even by your own, 
confeſſion, 

To be very ies is too late for 
you to argue againſt my choice:—it is 
made. Tis true, I have not yet declared 
myſelf; but I have ſaid more than I-would 
un- ſay for worlds. Could I recede from 
what I had even /ooked, I ſhould hold 
myſelf unworthy to be Lord Methuen's 
friend. | 

1 have not written to my ſiſter Went 
worth on this ſubject, becauſe I expect co 
ſee her in a few days. I ſhall be miſerable 
65 1 
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if the dear creature does not approve mes 
petites demarches. | 
I am interrupted by company. Fare- 


- 


EDWARD MARCHMONT, 
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To Miss O*BRYEN.—Lonpox. 


CHETWYND VILLA. , 


AS your laſt gives 1 me an account of your 
arrival at lord Linfield's, I ſet about an- 
ſwering all your dear letters. To begin 
with the one that deſires us to direct your 

conduct to the marquis: you cannot ima- 
gine how much it embarraſſed and diſtreſ- 
ſed us. There is no denying it,—it would 
have half brokenour hearts, had you ſettled in 
France; but we did not dare to give you 
the leaſt hint of ſuch a nature; well know- 
ing you would, in that caſe, refuſe St. 
Clair, were he ever ſo dear to you. Could 
we have been certain you had no tendreſſe 
for him, we ſhould not have had any ſcruple 
about the matter: his rank and fortune. : 
would not have biaſſed us, for we were far 
from fearing with lady Enmore, that <a, 


« might never have ſuch e 2 


Our ſole difficulty aroſe from the ap 


ſion of your loving him. Y our. cler I „ „ 1 


oy was as inclined to think the Fa 
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- debted for your confeſſed predilection, only 
to his ſuperiority over your other admirers, 
and to his ſoftneſs, which excited your's. 
He thought your letter to him ſupported 
this opinion. Do you imagine,” he 
would ſay to me, © that a girl in love could 
© write on ſuch ſubjects as theſe, with ſo 
« much judgment and accuracy?“ He ac- 


knowledged, however, that he apprehended 


the little Frenchman in a fair way of gain- 
ing your affections. But, for my part, 
when I conſidered that he obviouſly poſſeſ- 
ſed a larger portion of my dear, ſaucy girl's 

favour, than any other gentleman has been 
© fortunate- enough to obtain, I could not 
help fearing he had already conquered a 
| heart, which has braved ſo many attacks. 
Ila this perſuaſion I wrote to you. 1 beg- 
ged you to examine your heart, and 
chuſe whatever was moſt conſonant to its 
wiſhes, without a thought of us, who 
could not but approve of every thing you 
did, and muſt be happy in your happineſs. 
This letter, I ſuppoſe, you have not re- 
ceived, as you do not mention it. 
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You will perhaps be ſurprized, that „ 3 
once wrote to you about this gentleman 1 in 
rather a favourable manner. The propoſal 
was repreſented to me to be fo advanta- 
geous, that I was afraid I ſhould be want- 
ing to your intereſt, if 1 did not ſeem to 
approve it. I at firſt flattered! myſelf I 
ſhould be able to maſter my ſelfiſhneſs; bus. 
the more I reflected on the ſubject, . 
more inſupportable became the * of 3 
loſing your ſociety, 4 7 | 
The pleaſure we received Gant nn wo 4 
next letters, amply compenſated the'anxiety 
_ conveyed to us by the preceding. Valeria 
has acted like herſelf! This ſentence only, 
which comprehends every thing noble, can 
ſufficiently expreſs our ſentiments vious 
eonduct to Miſs Marchmont. 

We are charmed with the hope of ſoon 
ſeeing you. Lord Melmont ſays, he ex- + 
pets his daughter and Mr. Domville will ö 
pay him a viſit early in the ſummer. I fan- | 3 
cy it would be agreeable to you to wait for 

them. Your friend, lady Lucy, will be 
de nag with your — dut if you - 


1 let us know, and Mr. Cherynd will 190 for 
E 8 
Why did 1 my y lovely Valeria ſay, in one of 
ber letters, © I I am handſome.” Do you 
really think I can ſuppoſe you ignorant of 
your beauty? If you have either eyes or ears 
you muſt know it; for you have never been 
debarted the uſe of looking-glaſſes, nor the 
- Fonverſation © of the other ſex. No-man— 
not even -your uncle—ever addreſſed you, 
burt in a ſtile that would have been ridicu- 
lous flattery to any other; you have ſub- 
= Qued more hearts than you have numbered 
pyoears: how, then, is it poſſible for you to 
doubt your being handſome? I know you 
are not vain; and, when you write to me, 
I inſiſt on your taking no pains to avoid the 
imputation of vanity. I wiſh to be made 
acquainted with every thing that concerns 
you, even to the converſations you are en- 

| gaged in; and if-you gratify my defire, 
= & {lf-praiſe is unavoidable. Ig ſpire to be 
3 Si with the ſame freedom you would 
uſe to a correſpondent of your. own. 
nay, more, for friendſhip mightnot be 


*. 
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| younger breaſt ; whereas I am prouder, 
even of your exterior charms, than it would 
at all become you to be, and fancy to my- 
Jelf a kind of merit in your merits. 

| My brother is violently afflicted with te 
gout in his head and ſtomach, © His phyſi. ; 
cians have ſcarcely any hopes of him. Poor 
lady O*Bryen is in great diſtreſs on his 
count. I own to you, I think ſhe has not 
much reaſon ; ſo ſordid, and ill-tempered s. 
huſband, will be no great loſs. Francis - 
O'Bryen has been apprized of his father's 
dangerous ſtate, He is now at Rome; but. 
we expect this intelligence will rg him 
home. 

As Mr. Chetwynd is writing to you, I 


ſhall lengthen this epiſtle only by the aſ- 5 
ſurance of my being, | 2 1g 'Z 4 


Your ardently affectionate friend, 


CAROLINE HET WIND. 
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be” 


"To Mas, CHETW ND. 


urRII TAO. 


1 WRITE this from the ſweeteſt roman- 
tic ſpot in England. But I muſt go back a 
Attle, to tell you how I came here. The 
morning after I arrived in London, lord 
and lady Methuen—a moſt amiable pair 
Paid &viſit at lord Linfield's, purpoſely to 
Tee. Miſs Marchmorft, and conduct her to 
"hide ſiſter. They ſeemed much diſappointed 
4 at not finding her; more, though, on Mrs. 

B _Wentworth's account than their own, not 


7 


being at all acquainted with her. I told 
1 en, Monſieur and Madame de Villemar's 

extreme reluctance to part with their niece, 

had induced her to lay aſide her intention of 

.,coming to England. I added, that had a C 
letter from her to Mrs. Wentworth, which c 
4 wiſhed for an oppottunity-of delivering ” 
Into that lady's own hands; as | was en- 
tremely deſirous of her acquaintance. _ 
e You muſt viſit her then, mately 
rt id . Methuen, 2 for ſhe never ages : 
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etired, and melancholy Mrs. 
C Worth! obſerved lord Methuen, of 
cc "ils; PEN 10 deſirable companion A 
cc lady in the full bloom of youth and beau- 1 
ce ty; and who poſſeſſes a great deal of vi- 
cc vacity—if I rightly read her animated 2M 
cenie: 
„ When 1 have che beciout to be bets # 
cc known to lord Methuen, I dare to think 
ce he will judge more favourably of me. 
| <« have not been wholly nurſed in the lap 
Hof proſperity; and I hope my heart is 
<«« not naturally ſo hard, but it could have 
« felt for others, although it had Koga - i 
t ce found occaſion. of feeling for ati 2... 
* « I did not, in the leaſt, mean to- * — 
8 * tion the goodneſs of your heart, — — 
„ _ faid his lordſhip. - -* 
f < If you had,“ „turn his wal « 1 „ 
a © ſhould have entertained a very poor . — 
h <« nion of your ſkill in Phyſiognomy. No. of 7} 


g *I pretend to be a perfect connoifſeuſe- is. 
— chat ſcience; and I am Pte Mis 
2 OBryen's fine features expreſs as much 


. good - nature as vivacity. Tam ſure, my 3 4 E | 
| 3 dear, added ſhe, addrefling me with n 
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agreeable familiarity, © you will not have 
< any objection to going with me to Mrs. 

« Wentworth's to-morrow morning. Lord 
« Methuen cannot accompany us, as he is 
ec engaged in town. My coach will hold 

| © us, and our women.“ 

I readily aſſented to this propoſal ; telling 


be offended with me, as ſhe ſaw that, by a 


my reputation for good-nature. She made 
ſome polite objections; but lady Methuen's 
| earneſtneſs prevailed. | 
3 We accordingly ſet out at eleven next 
4 EY days. 3. and after a pleaſant little journey, of 
1 about ſixteen miles, ien at Hermitage 
Fo before wo... 
Mlrs. Wentworth, knowing the equipage 


| 3 the coach. ſide juſt as we were alighting, ſhe 
1 e, « My ſiſter is here !” 

Alas l my dear,” ſaid lady Methuen, 

F * raking her hand, < ſhe is not here; but this 

young lady can give you ſome: account of 
5 2 her.” 75 | 


lady Linfield, that I hoped ſhe would not 


23 £ non-compliance, I ſhould eternally forfeit, 


| om the window, ran out; and, getting to 


as ano 


her very ceremonious if ſhe ſcrupled ren 


e Perhaps, my dear Harriet, younould 


9 0 you ; but, really, my concern for you i 
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121 felte xcecdingly for her diſappointment; x 
tears of pity filled my byes N alarmed 
her. n 

9 Ah l cried ſhe, my poor Leonora = 
. UET: © 3 ; 

« No; I aſſure you, madam, ſhe is ex- 
« tremely well; at leaſt ſhe » was ſo when I 
cc left Paris.” 41 

When we got into the parlour, che loves 
ly widow ſtrenuouſly embraced her friend; 
faluted me; and, placing herſelf by me, earn- 
eſtly enquired for Miſs Marchmont. I 
preſented her letter, ſaying, I ſhould think _ 


ing it before us. 3 1 A 


« rather retire to read it; 1 am * 
« O'Bryen will excuſe you.. 
« Miſs O*Bryen !” echoing. aye name 
with much quickneſs and ſurpriz ee. 
© I beg her pardon, and yours,” faid-her 
ladyſhip, ce for neglecting to introduce her 


put it out of my head.. "W:+ 
Lou are on your way to Ireland, 1 dup- 
joſe, madam,” ſaid Mrs. Wentworth 
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1replied, Not immediately. 8 1 thou ght 
the queſtion extremely abrupr. . 
Pleading impatience to peruſe her letter, 
ſhe-left the room: and lady Methuen, in a 
very polite manner, apologized to me for— 
- what ſhe called—the whimſicalneſs of her 
— -.; 
In ſome little time ſhe returned ;—her 
every feature enlivened by joy, and ſoftened 
| by ſenſibility. She flew towards me, and, 
E Cclaſping me in her arms, poured forth a 
mm thouſand praiſes and acknowledgments of 
Fo what ſhe termed—my generoſity to her ſiſ- 
© She ſpoke incoherently, and in a ſtile 
"MW Seng beyond my deſerts. _ 


1 Loire - minutes, then begged Mrs, Went- 


Port. + But juſt-now,” ſaid ſhe, © your 


. as to border on incivility; ö nd . it 

A is as unaccountably warn. 
At firſt; Louiſa, I regaaded this charming 
00 las the deſtroyer of a ſiſter's happineſs. 


A Methuen looked on in ſilence for 
© worth to tell her the cauſe of thoſe tranſ- 


* behaviour to Miſs O. Bryen was ſo cold, 


Read that letter, and ſee how unjuſt I 
= See been to her. Perhaps I ought gt 


4 . 8 8˙ 2 
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days more to my taſte than theſe laſt paſt, 


ing: ſhe has the moſt inſinuating gentle 


* N \ Yor, 
WE patho err 
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« to divulge Leonora's lecrets ; but I can 


ec hide nothing from you.. 
A am funmoned to breakfaſt. 


1 return to finiſh my letter while the coach P, 1 
is getting ready. We are going to take an 
airing, and ſhall probably meet Sir Edward 7 
Marchmont, Mrs. Wentworth's only bro- 
ther, whom ſhe expects here this morning. 
I am ſorry he is coming to break in on our 
ſweet female party. I cannot ſay I diſlike 
either men or mirth; yet I never ſpent two 


when both were entirely excluded. Lady 
Methuen's fine underſtanding makes her a 
moſt agreeable companion. Mrs. Went- 
worth has a great deal of good ſenſe; and 
there is a peculiar ſoftneſs and delicacy. in 3 
every thing ſhe ſays, that is ineffably pleaſ. 


A. <A 
-M 
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manners; there dwells a © melancholy grace” 
about her, which touches the Braces in 42 
* mop * to deſcribe. bs 
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13 unfortin _ TT your 
E-  wors}- Her hiſtory, which you may re- 
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look on this beautiful, py woman, I 
call to mind thoſe lines. 


As when a duſky miſt involves the ky, 

| © The moon through all the dreary vapours ſpreads 
Ahe radiant veſture of her ſilver light 
O'er the dull face of nature; fo her charms | 

qu Divinely graceful ſhone upon her griet, 

"8 5 8 aing _ cer of woe. 


by S . DH 
- 


p "Sur afraid me is melancholy to exceſs, 
when alone; for her Louiſa's and my joint 


endeavours , can hardly keep her in tolera- 
irits for any length of time. Amiable 


member I promiſed you, will be conveyed 
to you by this poſt: I have interſperſed it 
with ſome account of her family. When 
you reflect on my intimacy with Miſs 


Marchmont—who is of a communicative 


diſpoſition, and ſhewed me ſeveral of her 


| fiſter's letters you will not be furprized 


that my information is ſo particular. 


| Lady Methuen ſays Sir Edward March- 
mont is a charming fellow, and bids me 


6. re care e of my heart.” I felt more for St, 


_. 


* 
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Clair than I ever did—or, it may be, ever 
ſhall—experience for any other of his ſex. 
'Yet how readily I reſigned him! not, in- 
deed, without regret ; but that regret abun- 
dantly compenſated, by the pleaſure of 
ſerving my friend, and the delightful, con- 4 
ſciouſneſs of having acted _ 5. 


Alnije your 
VALERIA- O'BRYEN, 


3 9 
53 


Mrs. Wentworth's father, Sir George 
Marchmont, was on a tour through France, 
when he became enamoured of Mademoiſelle 
de Villemar, a little, lively brunette, who 
had juſt efcaped out of a convent, where 
ſhe had been brought up, having loſt her 
mother in her infancy. Her father, whoſe 
mind was bent on aggrandizing his family, 
ha e to make her take the 3 3 


3 
Wi 
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hat he * leave the large 
is ſon. „ 
1 he deem, 


— 


E- not banded her in this extremity; but 
having made intereſt with the king of 
E * terrors, prevailed on his dread majeſty to 
E diſmiſs the old gentleman from all his em- 
= Ployr ents on this fide eternity. 
ler brother was too generous to uſe the 
a advantage a father's unjuſt pride had given 
him. He took her home, and promiſed to 
give her a handſome fortune. 
 firuation became now as agreeable, 
as it had before been the contrary. Mon- 
de Villemar was married to a lady who 
paſſed two years in the ſame convent 
and the ee friendſhip had 
00 diſtinguiſhed by the count 
de Meulan, whoſe addreſſes were highly 
of by her brother, and not ob- 
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bloom of .life, might Mill be thought and 
ſome. Angelica, however, had no liking 
to his perſon, but her little heart fluttered 
at the thought of being a cbunteſs. 

While this match was on the tapis, ſhe 
happened to meet Sir George Marchmont: 
in the Thuilleries : he walked with ſome © 
gentlemen. and ladies ſhe knew; by. which: | 
means they became acquginted., It is not. 
ſurprizing that two very engaging young. 
perſons ſhould draw each other's attention: 
pour abreger,—a few viſits created a a lively; 
paſſion on both ſides. . -2 
He declared himſelf to her brother, wha. 1. 1 
anſwered, Mademoiſelle was engaged. Sig 
George, in deſpair, threw. himſelf at his. 
miſtreſs's feet. Le beau chevalier Anglois | | 
was not. to be ręſiſted. She candidly ex- 50 
plained her ſituation; aſſured him * er 
indifference to Meulan; and, with a mode, 9 
frankneſs, confeſſed her attachment ic hin >. Fi W 2 
As ſhe knew her brother' s high ſens of ho- 
nour would never permit him te gung: 
nance her jilting the count, ſt q: 
to marry Sir George privately, 
be ru fied with him to England, 


. . F i 
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When Monſieur de Villemar found his 
fiſter was married, he rightly judged a pur- 
ſuit would be improper. Though he did 

5 
t endeavour to detain her, he was ex- 
tremely ſhocked at her marrying a heretic. 


When ſhe forſook the Roman catholic com- 
munion, his indignation was ſo great, he 
= reſoh redinever” 


o ſee her more. 

T he affection of n amiable huſband ſhe 
found ſufficient to co ole her for the loſs of 
every thing ſhe had ſacrificed to him. They 
lived in an uninterrupted courſe of happi- 
pineſs for twelve years, when lady March- 
mont died, leaving only three children out 


of ſeven ;—Edward, who was. then eleven 


years old; Harriet, nine; and Leonora, 
eight. | 
Monſieur de Villmar was more grie ved 


at this event, than might have been ex- 
pected, from his antecedent behaviour; 
and having no children of his own, readily 


gave ear to his wife's propoſal of adopting 


one of his late ſiſter's. He wrote. to Sir 
George, earneſtly begging him to repair 


the injury he had done him, in depriving 
- him « his fiſter by giving him un one Ee 


patiently to bear its misfortunes. 


85 
her daughters, whom he would look on as 
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his own child, and leave her every thing he 


died poſſeſſed of; ſtipulating only, that ſhe 
ſhould be entirely reſigned to his Are; g 
that he muſt be allowed to bring her vp n 
the Roman catholic religion. 

Sir George's notions of religion were ex 
tremely liberal; he was likewiſe a good deal 
in debt; ſo he chearfully accepted the offer, 
and diſpatched the little Leonora to Paris; 
the dowager lady Marchmont having pro- 
miſed to provide for Harriet, who lived 
moſtly with her. 

While Sir George wholly devoted him- 
ſelf to the education of his fon, his mother 
applied herſelf with no leſs diligence to that 
of his daughter. She looked on muſic, 
dancing, &c. as the mere ſuperficies of edu- 
cation. She made her young pupil read: 
ſhe taught her to think! She ſhewed her 
to appretiate the bleſſings of life juſtly ; and 
Her chief 
care was to implant religion deegꝶ in her 
mind, and not only r jm bu honour : 
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an excellent auxiliary ; it gives a ſuperior 
nobleneſs to our thoughts, and a brighter 
oliſh to our actions. 
Alt eighteen, the lovely, ee 
Harriet Marchmont, became the wife of 
Mr. Wentworth. This gentleman came 
recommended by every advantage that birth, 
education, and fortune could add to the 
bounty of nature. Her friends approved, 
and ſhe adored him. But, alas! he had 
one ill quality, of which ſhe, unhappily, 
was ignorant, —a moſt jealous temper, 
* ſtrengthened by an unfavourable * of 6 
_ female virtue, 

They lived in the moſt perfect harmony 
| almoſt a year: nor did ſhe in all that time 
diſcover his diſpoſition. Perhaps ſhe would 
never have done fo, had not her brother, 

_. who. was juſt then returned from Italy, 
brought home with him Mr. Methuen, 
eldeſt ſon to lord Methuen, whoſe over- 
bearing, proud, and unſocial temper, drove 

his — . from his ſociety. Mr. Methuen 

_ was g vally with Mr. Marchmont; 

ither A Marchmont-houſe, or Wentworth 
Mr. eee looked on leg viſe 


_ 


5 


THE FAIR HEBERNLAN. 87 
as the cauſe, He narrowly watched her 
actions; but, in the true {ſpirit of jealouſy, 
Was careful not to let her perceive | e's 
pected her, fr fear of 1 . on her 
guard. 
The innocent ien fon not 945 preci- 
pice on which ſhe ſtood ; ſhe took no pains 
to conceal her eſteem for her brother's 
friend: when preſent, ſhe treated him with 
diſtinguiſhed civility ; and in his abſence 
frequently gave him the praiſes. his may 
entitled him to. 
Unfortunately, likewife, his ee to 2 
her, was but too well calculated to confirm 
her huſband's ſuſpicions: to all women he 
was attentive and polite; but to Mrs. Went- 
worth, he was even aſſiduous; he admirec 
her, —he loved her next to his Louiſa. 


| _ Miſs Louiſa Sydney was the . _ 
a of a clergyman, who had left her a very . 
5 ſmall fortune. It was madneſs to ſuppoſe _ 


the haughty lord Methuen would ever al- 

low his ſon to make ſuch an _ Mr.. 

Methuen made both the youn and 
"Her. mother ſenſible, chat it wo 
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difficulty obtained their conſent to a private. 
union, to be kept ſecret -during the old 
lord's life. His frequent viſits began to be 
obſeryed: the world' ſet him down as Miſs 
Sydney's lover; and, for. once, the world i 
faid leſs than the truth, ſince he was already | 
her huſband. The report reached his fa- 
ther, who roundly told him, he muſt either 
give up Miſs Sydney's acquaintance, or his 
favour ; and concluded with reminding him, 
that he had intended ſome time before to 
make another excurſion to Italy, which he 
hoped he had not forgotten. This diſagree- 
able intelligence he quickly communicated 
to his Louiſa and her mother, who concur- 
red in adviſing him to make the voyage his 
father propoſed. He ſtaid but a ſhort time 
abroad, being unable to ſupport the abſence 
of his beloved wife; though, after his re- 
turn, he dared to make her but ſhort viſits, 
and thofe ſeldom, and private. 
Under ſuch circumſtances, he found 
_ preatagſolation in complaining to the gen- 
ſſionating Harriet, whom he 
iade uicrvedly his confidante. He ſought 
. opporeaniie of convxerſing with her only 
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that he might talk of his Louiſa. Conſei- 


ous of the honourable nature of his friendſhip 
for her, he thought not of concealing it 


from her huſband, or any other. No won- 


der, then, if the magnifying eye of j Jea- 
louſy ſaw enough to condemn them. 

She began, at. length, to perceive a con- 
ſiderable abatement in Mr. Wentworth's af- 
fection. In vain ſhe ſought the cauſe for it 


in her own blameleſs conduct: ſhe was 


obliged to ſolve it into inconſtancy. She 


would not upbraid him: ſhe endeavoured 
to hide her ſuſpicions ; but ſhe could not 


% 


hide the grief they occaſioned her; he per- 


ceived it, and Methuen being in London, 
placed it to the account of his abſence. He 
aſked her, with a kind of ſneer, why ſhe 
was low-ſpirited ?... Unuſed to ſpeak any 


thing but pure truth, ſh&heſitated, and ap- 


peared ene. while my ens it to 
a head- ach. e 
. you wait company, child 3 you 
ce will be better next week : Mr. Mage: 
&* converſation He ſtoried ty 
denly, as 9 himſelf, but th 
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at once opened her eyes. 
amazement ; and, unable to ſpeak a word 


and "EY of angry - abs . 5 


pronunciation of the name of Methuen.— 
She was all 


in her own juſtification, ſat ſilent; con- 
fuſedly revolving in her mind every circum- 


ſtance of her conduct to Methuen, and his 
to her, which could poſſibly give riſe to her 


huſband's diſpleaſure. Her filence, and 


very apparent diſorder, had but too much 


the air of guilt; and, doubtleſs, was ſo 
conſtrued by the ſelf-tormenting Went- 


At this very inſtant a ſervant came in, 


and delivered a letter to his lady, The ſu- 
perſcription was a man's hand, and like her 
brother's; who being the only gentleman 
ſhe correſponded with, ſhe imagined the 


letter was from him, and very naturally ſaid 


aloud, as ſhe opened it, From Edward.” 
Her cheek burned when ſhe. ues} it was 
from Methuen. 


its conſequences were important. 


| I MiG ant had written to her ſiſter 


to ſend her ſome. Engliſh books. 


9% 


8 6. occaſion of this fatal en was as 


Mr. 7 
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' Methuen having a friend going to Paris, 
promiſed to get him to take them to her; 
and Mrs. Wentworth commiſſioned him, 
when he went to London, to buy them: he 
had loft the lift ſhe gave him, and wrote co 
her for another. ey 

Though this was his lle motive bor 
writing, he had not entirely confined himſelfto 
this ſubject: he could not help mentioning 

| his Louiſa, who was ae ee in 

| his thoughts. 

N Had ſhe been at liberty to ſhew this lets 

ter, it would have effectually deſtroyed 

l every ſuſpicion againſt her; but ſne had too 

6 much honour, to betray ſo important a ſe- 

r cret: and determining with herſelf to afk 

a | Mr. Methuen's permiſſion—which ſhe. did 

e not doubt of obtaining to entruſt Mr. Went- 

d worth with the knowledge of his marriage; 

» | ſhe thought it beſt not to touch on the ſub- 

as |} ject till the next week, which was fixed on 

for their removal to London for the winter. 

as She did not, therefore, contradi&t the un- E 

it. || intentional falſehood ſhe at firſt uttered, , 

er || the letter being from her brother, 7 | 
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If we do not judge by the event, her con- 
duct was not very imprudent ; and, ſurely, 
it was no great crime, by ſilence to confirm 
her huſband in a miſtake ſhe had not intend- 
ed to lead him into, and which ſhe meant 
ſhould continue but three or four days: yet 
the fatality that ſeemed to wait on all her 
actions, ſo ordered it, that this little deceit 
was, in a great meaſure, the cauſe of her 
ruin; for having unthinkingly thrown the 
cover of the letter on a table that ſtood by 
her, he found it, and eaſily diſcovered Me- 
thuen's hand in the direction, and his arms 
in the ſeal. | 
The little interval between that time and 
RY going to London, he was almoſt con- 
tinually abroad; and ſhe ſuffered all the un- 
eaſineſs her ſituation may be ſuppoſed to oc- 
caſion; impatiently longing for the. time 
which ſhe expected would put an end to his 
Jealouſy, and her own conſequent trouble: 
too ſoon came the time appointed for 
"this unfortunate journey ! 
The morning after they arrived in town, 
| Mr. Methuen came to wait on them. Mr. 
Wentworth was not at home ; and his lady 


_ 


93 
ſeized on that opportunity to make her in- 
tended requeſt, which being immediately 
granted, ſhe, in return, went to pay a viſit 
to Mrs. Sydney and her daughter, to whom 
ſhe had 506 before * her n 
t: "7 

On her return home, the Sn the fol- 
lowing note from her grandrnother 1 
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To Mss. WENTWORTH.—Lonpox. 8 


© HERMITAGE, 4th November. 
_ 3 HARRIET, 


"I requeſt you will come king inflantly, 
te on the receipt of this. Your father—ah! 
© my child, how ſhall I ſoften the dreadful 
* tidings !—your dear father is not expected 
ec live. He was ſo far on his way to Lon- 
te don, when overtaken by a violent illneſs. 
« Edward, who is with him, is half dif- 
« tracted. I ſearcely know what I write Th 
<« perhaps I magnify the danger: do not be 
* too much alarmed. Come to us imine- 
e diately. _ 5 
wk... « SOPHIA MARCHMONT.” 2 


A 


” wo 
— 
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In all imaginable diſtreſs, ſhe threw her- 


ſelf again into her coach; after giving lady 
Marchmont's billet to a ſervant, with or- 
ders to deliver 1 it to his maſter as ſoon as he 
came in. 
The day after her arrival at Hermitage, 
Sir George breathed his laſt. A meſſenger 
was diſpatched with this melancholy news to 


his ſon-in-law. The fellow returned with 


an account that he was not to be found; 
that he had left his houſe very early that 
morning, and nobody had ſeen him fince. 
The unhappy Harriet, already ſinking 
under the loſs of her father, fainted away 
on receiving this intelligence. It rather 
ſurprized than affrighted lady Marchmont 
and Sir Edward; yet they inſtantly ſent an- 
other ſervant to London, who brought back 
word, that Mr. Wentworth had killed Mr. 
Methuen in a duel, and fled, no one knew 
where. He brought the following letter to 
Sir Edward, which had been found on his 
unfortunate brother's table. 
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'To EDWARD MARCHMONT, EC 


Nov. 5th, five o'clock in the morning. 

« ] ſhould not think myſelf juſtified in 
ce leaving England for ever, without ex- 
ce plaining my reaſons for taking ſuch a 
&« ſtep, to a family I am fo nearly connect- 
ce ed with, and for which I have ſo perfect 
a reſpect. As Sir George is ſo danger- 
ce ouſly ill, I think proper to addreſs myſelf 
© to you. 

ce In what words ſhall I inform you of a 
« ſiſter's infamy! But, heavens! what is 
« your diſhonour to mine !—O, Edward, 
« who could have ſuppoſed that-Harriet— 
« whoſe mind ſeemed as angelic as her 
«© form—was capable of betraying a huſ- 
* band who adored her ?—Accurſed Me- 
« thuen - But his heart's blood ſhall waſh 
* out the ſtain he has caſt on my honour ! 
ce By the Eternal Juſtice it ſhall My ven- 
ce geance has ſlept too long !—TI could not 
believe her per/onaliy- guilty ; I thoug 8 
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voured to pay indifference with indiffer- 
ence: I even flattered myſelf I had ſuc- 


ceeded. —Delufive hope !—At this very 


moment, when my blood boils with re- 


ſentment, it rends my foul to think—I 


CC. 


part with her for ever. 
« ] intended to write to you calmly, and 


tell you every circumſtance on which J 


found my opinion of her guilt ; but my 
hand refuſes to trace the odious particu- 
lars. , Let it ſuffice to ſay, they could not 


hide their mutual fondneſs even before 


my face; that they correſpond by letters; 


and—can I write it !—make affignations ! 
This laſt inſupportable injury, I neither 
knew nor ſuſpected, till yeſterday morn- 
ing. I went to ſee my friend Henderſon; 
his ſervant ſaid he had gone out about an 


hour before, and was expected back 
every moment. I ſtepped up to the 
dining room to wait his return; where ] 
had not been many minutes, when my 
, coach ſtopped at the oppoſite door, and 
Harriet alighted from it. I ſaw her en- 
ter the dining room, and fit down. An 
old lady—who, doubtleſs was the confi- 

Ds * dance 
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dante of this infamous amour—came in: 


they ſaluted each other, and talked ſtand- 
ing for ſome time. The hell-hag then 


advanced towards a window that was 
open, and endeavoured to ſhut it down: 


at the ſame inſtant a hackney-chair, the 


curtains cloſe drawn on the inſide, was 
carried into the hall, the door of which 
was immediately ſhut :—inſufficient pre- 


cautions! The old woman had not been 


able to pull down the faſh:—1 plainly - 
perceived the hated Methuen! — He 
bowed to both ladies; took hold of 
Harriet's hand—that faithleſs pledge of 
the love ſhe vowed to me—and ſeating 
her on a ſofa, ſhut down the window. 


I faw no more: but I had already ſeen 


too much to- need any further prod of 
my wretchedneſs. 


The hour approaches in which I ſhall 


cc 


rid the world of a villain, or from his 725 


hand receive inſenſibility of my wrongs, N 5 k 
Adieu, then, Marchmont,—adieu, for 


ever. I require it of Sir George and 


cc you, as a laſt — of ee, tat 
<<; pooh am the furvive 


9v THE FAIR. HIBERNIAN, 


< quiries after me, Never can I return to 
e this kingdom. I will not be pointed at 
for ———, My heart burſts with rage. 
4 Who that valued honour would truſt it 
© to a woman's keeping? By what fatal 
e phrenzy was I induced to renounce my 
ce juſt—my well-grounded opinion of the 
ec ſex, in favour of fuch —— I will uſe no 


2 0 epithet of reproach; ſhe is your ſiſter; 


cc and ſhe is—deſtruCtion !—ſhe is the wife 
« of Wentworth! 
e Tell her—no, tell her akes. I 


« will forget her for ever. Let her do the 


. fame by me. 
If vice can make her happy—may ſhe 
ce „beo a LH, ſhe will return to virtue— 


AI infiſt on it, however, ſhe muſt not 
4 be treated with unkindneſs, either by her 
« father or you. I took her out of your 
9 family; her miſconduct affects only my- 
« ſelf; therefore, by me only let 1 it be re- 
« membered. 


e My will was ** | rhen "he was in- | 


85 © nocent, or I was deceived: were it to 


ce * dove 1 
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cc done again, I ſhould not alter a tittle or 


© jt; it makes her miſtreſs of my whole 
bc fortune: let it take place as if I were 


& dead, I would to Heaven I were, to be 
te paſt the ſenſe of diſhonour !—Diſhonour! 
« —the word fires Ne—L 11 to ven- 


« geance! 5 a 


e HENRY WENTWORTH.” | 


As this letter was delivered before Mrs. 


Wentworth, there was no concealing it 
from her. It is paſt the power of words to 
tell the agonies it gave her: they were too 
ſtrong for her tender mind; and long and 
ſucceſſive fainting fits, ſeemed to promiſe 


her gentle ſpirit a releaſe from... its earthly”; 75 | 
priſon. | 


As I fear I have already bon too role 
in this melancholy recital, and have now 8.6] 
brought it to that pitch of diſtreſs, that dew 

ſription i is no longer able to aſſiſt the ima- 

| einen, I ſhall make the ee as 
5 2 be 5 | wn | 
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Several months were ſpent in inefe@tual 
ſearch after Mr. Wentworth. Sir Edward, 


ſuppoſing he might have gone to Spain, 


where he had formerly paſſed two years, 
wrote to Cadiz, to Don Juan d Almagro, 
whom he had often heard his brother men- 
tion, with friendſhip. Here follows the 


tranſlation of Don Juan' $ anſwer : : 


- - 0 3 
: Es 5 NERF + * is a 


* 


To 813 EDWARD MARCHMONT, 8 


 EnGLAND. 


* 


« endiz. 


3 4 1 was honoured, Signior, with your 
e fetter ſome time ago, and fhould have 


e anſwered it immediately, if your brother 


« —who was then my gueſt - had not been 


in a dangerous fever, occaſioned by a fall 


e from his horſe; by which, likewiſe, he 
e received a ſevere contuſion on his head. 


I would not inform you he was here, leſt 


« your pleaſure at finding him, ſhould, if 
&« he died, add the ſting of diſappointment 
«to the ſorrow of loſing him for ever. 
* Unhappily the event juſtifies my precau- 


ce tion-lt is with ſincere _ 1 tell = 


* * —hei is dead. 
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He left me no orders of any nature 


cc whatſoever ; and, indeed, he was not ca- 


« pable of doing ſo, not being entirely in his 


4 ſenſes during. the whole time of his ill- 


c 


neſs, which laſted more than three weeks. 
„ find no papers after him, and no 
e more money than will fuffice to defray 


e the neceſſary expences. 


« As the Aiſtance between Spain and 


England mgkes it inconvenient to- wait 
« your directions about his burial, I have 


« taken the conduct of it on myſelf; and 
* you may expect his body to arrive in 
« England ſome little time after you receive 


— 7 


# 


* 1 have the honour to be, &c;"* 


. * 


The innocent victim of miſplaced jea- 


jouſy was in ſo weak a ſtate both of body and 


mind, that lady Marchmont thought i it ad- 
iſeable to keep from her the kno of 
her huſband's death; but her brother was 


of a different opinion, and with- a proper 
. 0 of caution, communicated it to her! 


ay PL 13 4 ; F i He 


FA. 
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He was undoubtedly in the right: great as 
muſt have been the firſt ſhock of this dread- 


ful uncertainty, it was hardly more difficult 


to ſupport, than the cruel ſuſpence from 
which- it delivered her. Her paſſions, 


which had been ſo long wound up to the 


higheſt pitch, now all at once loſt their ten- 


ſion: ſhe ſunk into a fort of ſtupid deſpair; 85 
Lady Marchmont's days were ſhortened 


by the too tender ſympathy with which ſhe 


beheld the miſeries of her favourite child. 


Her death rouſed Mrs. Wentworth from 
her lethargy, and ſharpened that ſenſibility, 


_ whoſe fine, ſelf-pointed. edge, had been 
worn off by too rough an uſe. 


Religious conſiderations aſſiſting her good 


. underſtanding, after ſome time, her ten- 
derly attentive brother had the ſatisfaction - 
to ſee her aſſume a degree of tranquillity. 

All her letters to her ſiſter ſpeak the re- 


fignation of a pious mind] yet they ſome- 
times contain ſuch lively touches of ſorrow, 


as would wrin 8 Fompaſſien from the hardeſt 


W Wan togrthen 12 all hes 


<2 eee forwne, is her 's; butſhe reſides 
N 8 _— 


as'to continue her * to them oth. 
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entirely at Hermitage, which her grandmo- 
ther's will bequeathed to her ; being unable 
to bear the ſight of a place, where every 
object would ſo ſtrongly call to remem- 
brance, happineſs—for ever loſt! | _ 
Though he is now near three years dead, 
à ſable robe—which, on others, but too 
frequently veils a joyful heart—ſtill'conti- 
nues to make this faithful nene, num 
correſpond with her mind. 

She has cauſed the moſt Bauen 151 
numental honours to grace her Henry's 
tomb ;—thoſe honours, which greatneſs 
with mimic woe, ſo often gives to vice. 
The hand of virtuous ſorrow raiſed them 


over the remains of the noble, n i 


Wentworth. 

I have been un pardonably negli U 
leaving you all this time to ſuppoſe Mr. 
Methuen was killed: he was only danger- 
ouſly wounded, His father died of an apo- 
plexy during his indiſpoſition; which leſt 
him at liberty to declare the marriage; that 


had proved ſo fatal to Mrs. Wentworth. Sbe 1 5 


had, nevertheleſs, ſo much greatneſs 
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10 Loxp e awens 


HERMITAGE, 
* 1 WAS met wii four miles of Her- 
. mitage. this morning, by your lady and my 


two. Jovely ſiſters. Is not Leonora a moſt 
charming ereature! I cannot expreſs how 


much I admire her. What an elegant 


height and ſhape ! Juſt that air which the 
Spafioter ſo finely calls, © recitative danc- 
ing. -A ſymmetry of features, how beau- 
rifal and exact— un teint de lis et de roſe !— 
Such eyes! bright, eloquent, and—as ſome 
French writer prettily fays—juſt ready to be 
tender: ah! mon Dieu ! what eyes they are! nor 
France, nor England, can boaſt ſuch ano- 
ther pair. Tis well for Miſs Ormſby, and 
tis well for myſelf, that this little divinity 
; is my ſiſter. 

No I mention Miſs Ornaſby,——you muſt 
3 my affair goes on rapidly: a declara- 


tion made—-graciouſly received—and I am 


| _— on _ Waſps to London > to 1 
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THE FAIR HIBERNIAN, 10g_ 
the matter to her father. But enough of 


this for the preſent. 


Do you recolle& a diſpute I once held 


with you and lady Methuen; you both 
againſt, and I for natural affection? Now, 


my lord, if there be no ſuch thing as natural 


affection between brothers and ſiſters, on 
what principle will you account -for the 
warmth wherewith I love a ſiſter, I am but 
a few hours acquainted with? My preſent 
feelings would enable me to point out the 
fallacy of all your arguments. Surely, I 
have no obligations to Leonora; nor is my 


ſelf-love ſatisfied with. the recollection of 
any ſervices done to her: the diſtance at. 


which we have lived, has prevented the ex- 
change of kindneſſes. As a brother, L 
cannot be ſuppoſed. to: love her | for her 


beauty. She ſeems to poſſeſs a cultivated; 
underſtanding, and a worthy. heart; but E 


am by no means a competent judge of ei- 
ther particularly the latter in fo fhort a. 


time. How comes it then, my friend, but 
from the mere impulſes of fraternal love, 
that I felt—as, 1 ſwear to you; I did-—a, 

ar emotion when: 1 ba this © en- 
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How I ſhould triumph over you, if mv 
ſiſter's ſentiments did not ſeem to favour 
your opimon. Perhaps lady Methuen has 
been poiſoning her Mind with her cold phi- 

loſophy. The dear girl does not at all re- 

turn my tenderneſs. Her behaviour to me 
is extremely polite, but not affeftionate :— 
ſhe juſt /uffers my careſſes; apparently from 

the conſideration of my being her brother, I 

Ne really be very unhappy if ſne will not love 

My dear father was a little capricious 


lations. Harriet was twice in France with 

her grandmother; ſo ſhe has the good for- 

tune to poſſeſs Leonora's friendſhip. 
It is late. I am | fatigued, 4 Ae 


= r had ended to go to 3 to- mor- 
= - "2 row, but have changed —_— and Gall 
IF remain ere a week or ten ke ; 


11 Ale. 


* * 


chanting creature to my boſom, than I ex- 
perienced in receiving a parting embrace 
from the woman I mean to make my wife. 


| in . allowing me to viſit my mother's re- 
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THE. FAIR HIBERNTAN» 


To Mas. C run CI 


HERMITAGE.- 


T HAVE juſt received your letter, my 
dear madam, incloſed in one from lady 


Lucy Domville, who ſcolds me unconſcion- 


ably for ſtaying here ſo long. I mean to 
appeaſe her by returning to town to- mor- 
row; as I ſhould be ſorry to make' the 
Linfield family think I lighted them. 41 
Lady Methuen went home eight days 


ago; but Mrs. Wentworth's being a good 
deal indiſpoſed with a cold, induced me to 


remain with her. Indeed, it is not eaſy to 
leave her. I. never in my life conceived. 
ſuch an enthuſiaſtic regard for any perſon; in 
ſo ſhort a time. I. was delighted with Miſs 
Marchmont; — but Mrs. Wentworth melts 


. my whole ſoul to friendſhip, pity, and ad- 


miration What a dangerous mixture of 
both. is Sir Edward !—The NON | 
of nya Marchmont—the irreſiſtible DIO. 


3 "LI 
3 -* 


morning ſweetly extravagant—-ſhe ® 
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I have promiſed the lovely Harriet ano- 
ther viſit before I leave England. You 


cannot imagine how much ſhe is obliged up 


me, for devoting that time to her which ſhe 
thinks 1 could ſpend more agreeably at lord 


Linfield's. She ſeems extremely fond of 


my company, and kindly expreſſes abund- 


ance of regret at parting with me. This 


claimed, How can I live without you, 
Valeria? Her brother's fine eyes, ſoftly 
languiſhing, ſeemed to repeat, © And how 
can I live without you, Valeria? 

I told you, in my laſt, that to hutheur a 
i of lady Methuen's, I was—a good 
deal againſt my inclination—paſſed on Sir 
Edward for his ſiſter Leonora. Her lady- 
ip had the cruelty to keep him a whole 
day in his miſtake; in order, ſhe ſaid, to 


1 him he was miſled by the vivacity 
of his imagination, in an opinion he main- 
tained againſt her lord and her. She had 
taken the trouble to write down a converſa- 
tion they had on this ſubject; wha 
know my uncle n e r 
1 incloſe, 
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Mrs. Wentworth ſends to me, to propoſe 
a walk. Somenew project, I ſuppoſe, for 
improving the gardens, &c. not that they 
require it—the place is a perfect paradiſe _ 
already ; but having more leifure, and more 
money, than ſhe well knows how to em- 
_ ploy, ſhe is ever creating: new beauties 
around her. 
Lell my kind de I cannot think of 
giving him the trouble of coming for me; 
and ſhall, therefore, wait for lady Lucy. 


| * 2 Adieu. | | 
od | vaLERIA OBRYEN. 
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Bages 2 ; the preceding ln later: 


"lp Methuen 0 throwing down a book uk), 
It is ſurprizing how the whole tribe of novel. 
writers have fallen into this error. 64 

Sir E. Marchmont. What error 
boer ladyſhip-reprehend? —— * 

Lady Methuen. That of ſuppoſing, that 

a parent and. child. will feel a reciprocal. af- 
fection, while they are ignorant of the rela- 
tionſhip that ſubſiſts betweemthem. Foray 
Sir Edward. And do you think ſuch'a 
matter impoſſible? F take the liberty to 
differ from you, madam. The ties of na- 
ture are wonderfully ſtrong, and almoſt im- 
. perceptibly fine. I do believe that parents 
and children, brothers and ſiſters, or ſuch 
near relations, would, by a ſecret ſympa- 

thy, an involuntary and irreſiſtible impulſe 
of the mind, find themſelves attached to 
each other, without knowing why. © EY 
Lord Methuen. My dear Sir Edward, 
you talk more like a poet than a philoſophers. ; 

ac 3 to ſay, with more — han 


N 
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ſound reaſoning. For my part, I am in- 


clined to think, that after we paſs the brute 


creation, we ſhall find natural affection to be 
extremely limitted. The parſimony of na- 


ture has not: thought fit to beſtow the ſame 


perfect inſtinct upon us, as upon other ani- 


mals; truſting our preſervation to our 


: higher powers of mind. 


Sir Edward. What then, 


2 you will not allow that the human ſpecies | 
poſſeſs any of that unerring ſympathy, © * 


which directs the new-dropt lamb to the 
teat deſigned for its preſervation, while a 
hundred other fleecy mothers bleat ne 
00 round. 


Lord Metbuen. No, my flowery Fiend; 5 


I will not allow it. I muſt maintain, that 
natural affection does not exiſt at all with 
us, uncoupled with knowledge. . + 8 


Lady Methuen, If a child ſhould ol 
changed at-nurfe, the ſuppoſed parents will - 
take the ſame care of it, and feel for it = ga 
| ſame fondneſs, they would have done to 
their proper offspring; and the ſubſtitute 
will experience the ſame reverence and af 


bs 40-3 5 
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gſection for them, it would have enter ned | 
3 for i its own father and mother. > 0 
3 Sir Edward. I believe W ladyſt 

1 may be right ſo far; but this only proves 
| what lord Methuen ſeemed to hint juſt now 5 
| E that other cauſes combine to attach us to 
our offspring. Although theſe cauſes might 1 
* caſe you have mentioned - ſeem to 5 


place of nature, yet I do not 
thereby pèerceive, why theſe very parents, | 
3 Tie they after wards became acquainted wirh ä 


» their own child, might not love it tenderly 
- Fithout diſcerning the cauſe ; though they 
might ſtill prefer the imaginary child to the 
real one, from the mer effects . cuſ- 
tom and prejudice.  _ 
- Lady Methuen. 1 e Sir ir Eduard 
your n ſtands on a aer . 
tion. 
Sir. Eder... wel, ah: lord, what 
= hoſes do you.ſuppoſe to eo- operate with 
natural affection? for I preſume you had 
ſiome ſuch meaning when you ſaid, that our 
preſervation was a dd to nen 
powers of mind. IR MTA 


N 40 ** $3 f 
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Lord Methuen, Firſt, then, I will men- 
5 rn that Krongeſt affection of 
Ds - the mind, which governs us with the moſt 
_ uniform and uninterrupted influence ; which 


teaches us tb ſet a peculiar value on an 
eſtate, a houſe, a horſe, a dog, or any | 

other poſſeſſion, merely becauſe it is our 

. own, Children are our property in #more / 
particularly manner than any thing elſe: .... 
they are part of ourſelves; they owe their 4 
being to us, and entirely depend on us. 1 
muſt not omit, that we always extend good 
will to a perſon we have ſerved; and kind , 
and tender parents may reaſonably think Bo 
they have laid great obligations on their: 
children. The conferring of favours is a 


very powerful incentive to love; even more £2 


than the receiving of them. Strange as this 
obſervation is, its juſtneſs cannot be con- 2 on 
teſted. If this part of our cempers.# is lie 
to be accounted for from ſelf-love, 1 
it is wholly unaccountable, 5 + cl i 
Sir Edward. — is fore abs; nes 
ſome imagination, in your obſervationd. 
But why will you refer the dear unaceoumt- 
able erer of our nature to een 


1 rn FAIR HIBERNTAN, 
You confuſe my ideas. I no longer know 
what you mean by the term; Surely ther 


nothing ſo diſintereſted as parental affection. 


Lady Methuen. It is, indeed, difficult 
to mark where ſelf. love runs into thè ſocial. 


But, my lord, Sir Edward expects you to 
find ſome more amiable auxiliaries to natu- | 


ul affection. » 
Lord Methuen. A fone of duty inak 


love an infant in its helpleſs ſtate; and as it 
grows up, we admire its beauty, eſteem ng 
- merit, and are grateful for its gratitude. 


A , ” rents loving children without _— merit, 

e gratitude. 

Lady Metbuen. If the parents are un- 
worthy themſelves, it is little more furpriz- 
ing that they ſhould love their unworthy off- 

TY | —.— than that bad people ſhould love 
chemſelves. Beſides, you muſt allow a 
great deal for the force of habit: a parent 
5 loves a child many years before it can 


powerfully influence any mind not utterly 
depraved. Compaſſion ſoftly induces us to 


5 Sir Edward. There are inſtances oy pa- 


- -guiley-of vices for which youth maf not 
1 excuſe, And ts dee the 


aher intinds, impelling from feeling % 


We ſee that the parent, who has not virtue 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN, 115 
deny the power of ſelf-loye, you muſt 


grant, that a ſenſe of duty and of compaſ- 


ſion, ſtill remains to aid the powerful in- 
ſtinctive fondneſs of nature, which will ope- 
rate in favour of the child, whether 4 
ſerving or undeſerving. 

Lord Methuen. Let us duties the vi 
dom of Providence, which has not leſt the 
care of the infant to depend on the good- 
neſs of the parent. The love of children 
to their parents, ariſes almoſt entirely from 
their own virtue, and the deſert on the other 
ſide. The love of parents towards their 
children, is an inſtinct, not materially dif- 
fering from the inſtinct of brutes; like all 


action, without any deductions of -reaſon; - 


to nouriſh the ſoul by education, guided by 
unerring inſtinct, protects. * ag a 
helpleſs box. 

Lady Methuen. 1 wu wa: a 5 ins 4 
elined to think, that natural affection does Y . = 
not ſubſiſt at all, at leaft not with any eonſi- 
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derive our affection to our parents? If 
they be good, you ſay, from ne and 
eſteem. But ſuppoſe them bad. 

Lady Methuen. Habit, and a ease of 
duty, may create all the affection ey can 
be imagined to feel. 
Sir Edward. If the parent has been 4 
ways bad, habit of loving them could 
ſcarcely ever have taken place: and as to 
duty— it rules the actions only, not the 
heart; it gives the external marks of affec- 
tion, but cannot poſſibly inſpire it. Now, 
from what, but the ſecret workings of nature, 
ariſes love to a parent, whoſe character we 
cannot eſteem, and from whom we have 
en no obligations: 

Lord Metbuen. My dear ee 
you are ſuppoſing a mere chimera. There 
are very few ſuch parents as you deſcribe; 
and thoſe few, you may ee on it, are 
not loded by their children. 


—— Well, my friends; I hope 


will at leaſt allow, that fraternat affec- 


= din is ſomething more than friendſhip. 
A Z e Methuen. Perhaps raten "OY 


Sir Edward. From what ſource do you 
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tion is only friendſhip. I grant you, we 

generally. feel a more lively tenderneſs for 
our -brothers and fitters, -than for any other 
friends; yet this may not be occaſioned by 
the ſympathy of nature, but becauſe we 
have had more opportunities of knowing 


them, and exchanging AT with 


Lord Methuen. Our loves our bes 
chers, ſiſters, and relations in general, may 
in a great meaſure be attributed to our 
having lived conſtantly amongſt them; and 
being, for that reaſon, better acquainted 
with them than with other people. 

Lady Metbuen. I fancy we ſnall end our 


diſpute, as diſputes are generally ended 


with all parties retaining their own opinions. 
I muſt ſtill condemn the abſurdity of the 
novel writer, who ſhall deſcribe unknown 
relations diſtinguiſhing each other by an ir- 
reſiſtible impulſe: and Sir Edward will ſtill 
maintain his beloved ſympathy— natural af- 
fection to all degrees of relationſhip, &c. 


| Sir Edward. I acknowledge that my- | 
opinion has been oppoſed by ſtrong- argu- 
ments: 28 ſtill 1 muſt perſuade myſelf, 


that 


Se hb ” 
, 2 2 
G c PEN * , 8 
, . , 1 n W 1 OY" OI "BG , 
. n ee eee eee, eee e eee R * 
b a a — / _ IR 


OUT * e n CN 2 — * 4 *4 


Wr 
F * * $ 1 E Wn. + — 


#6... R 4 

** Ae ORE © 8 

— 2 1 
8 : ** — 


118 THE FA 
that were I by any to meet my 
ſiſter Leonora, whom I have not ſeen ſince 
we were both children, my heart would in- 
ſtantly diſtinguiſh her. 

. Lady Methuen. If you did not know 
8 bas you would give her but the ſame por- 
tion of eſteem, that you would acc 
the ſame degree of merit in another. 
if you conceived a friendſhip for her, im- 
mediately on finding her to be your ſiſter, 
it would be wholly the effect of a ſtrong 


imagination, biaſſed by prejudice, operating 


on a good and tender heart. 
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, K 1 


To Lon ME Tn 


LONDON, 


THI S day 1 attended the too charming 
MiG O*Bryen to lord Linfield's. I was not 
a little chagrined, on calling at your. houſe, 
to find you had already forſaken the gaieties 
of the town, for the ſerener pleaſures of 
Poplar-hill. Why did you go, Methuen? 
I never wanted a friend ſo much as at this 
period. Your advice—but. why do I talk 
of your advice ?—you would give me ſuch 
asI have not fortitude to take. How little have 
I already profited by your wiſe counſel! You 
warned ms not to engage myſelf to Miſs - 
Ormſby.—1I did; and ſeverely repent it. 
You bade me fly -Miſs O'Bryen;—I did 
not ; and am irretrievably undone ! —— 

What a number of little circumſtane „ 
conſpired againſt me !—I gave free admit - 
tance to love, under the diſguiſe of frater- 
nal affection; and, far from reſiſting the 
dangerous intruder, I fancied there was 2 1 
merit in cheriſhing it. The deceit, indeec f, 
* 4 lastet 
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laſted only a day. But wifi will not ſuch 
attractions do, in a ſingle day? The man- 
ner of my introduction to her, naturally 
prevented the ſtiffneſs and formality that is 
apt to attend a beginning acquaintance, and 


placed us on the moſt eaſy and agreeable 
footing imaginable. I gave myſelf up, 


without reflection, to the ſeducing charms 


of her converſation. I thought I liſtened 
to her with delight, only becauſe ſhe ſpoke. 
the ſtrongeſt ſenſe, adorned by the ſofteſt 
eloquence ; and gazed on her with rapture, 
only becauſe ſhe was' exquiſitely beautiful. 
Tour friendly letter brought me the firſt in- 
timationof my danger: I then ſaw there 


was a neceſſity for my quitting her; but 


deceived myſelf ſo far, as to think it would 
he more prudent to ſtay at Hermitage 


where The was to remain but two days— 


than to go to London, where ſhe was go- 


ing. I did not think of the affair that 
ſhould have called me there; nor how eafy 


it is, in fuch a place, to avoid a perſon that 
does not ſeek you. Harriet's illneſs pro- 
We 2 ſtay. 1 ou ght to o have gone —it 
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was impoſſible Pf. _fo firmly had love, in 
ſilken fetters, bound my ſoul ! 

At firſt, my conſcience reminded me of 
my engagements, and reproached me with 
giving to another what was Miſs Ormſby's 
due; but I ſoon learned to ſtifle its admo- 


nitions : and the lovely Valeria's tender and 


affectionate care of my poor ſiſter, though 
little more than a ſtranger to her; her unre- 
mitting endeavours to amuſe her; afforded 
me ſo many opportunities of admiring the 
- goodneſs of her heart, that I almoſt thought 
I was in the right to love her. Ah! how 
cautious ought we to -be of familiarizing 
ourſelves to what we diſapprove! >fince we 


thereby confound the notions of right and : 


wrong in our minds, and utterly loſe that 


nice diſcernment, which at firſt marked out 
the boundaries of each, and that delicate 
ſenſibility which ſhrunk from the b FE 


ance of evil. 
Cruel powers A letter from dy Con- 

way—impertinent woman! 

IJ have not patience to-write another word. 
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To Six EDWARD MARCHMONT, BART. 
LonDoN, 


MEADOW-VALE. 


A FORTNIGHT away! and not 
been with my father yet! O thou' © froſty 
« ſpirited” fellow! Were I Hannah, I 
ſhould revoke the ſoft conſent you are ſo 

ſlow to take advantage of. 
MWMe ſhall ſoon be in town, if we can ſpirit 
vp this ſtupid Sir James to come with us, 
or prevail on him to let us go without 
him. O, if women were wiſe, they would 
never part with liberty, as long as they re- 
tained youth and beauty! To be $ooped 
up in the country, when one has a mind to 
flaunt about in the Ihe 1—inſuffer- 

able! 

We are immerſed in ſtupidity: not Aman 
- to flirt with, or a woman worth railing dt. — 
Sir James is now trotting about his grounds; 
Hannah fauntering through the garden; 
where 1 ſuppoſe ſhe would ſay—if it had not 
been ſaid a thouſand times —— TS. 
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9 The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain; 
« But Damon here I ſeek in vain!” 


For my part, I do nothing at all; and 
this dull ſcene is repeated day after day: ſo, 1 
for any thing I can ſee to the contrary, the + 3 
vapours muſt ſoon put an end to the exiſt- 1 
ence of 


|. EMILY CONWAY. 
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+. To 818 EDWARD MARCHMONT, W 
| LoNDON, 


o [LN 


| II M297 'POPLAR-HILL, 5 
1 ＋ 1s impoſſible to expreſs my concern 
for you, my dear friend. Is there no way 
of freeing you from this fatal engagement? 
If it be in my power to ſerve you, I intreat 
you to command me without reſerve. Sup- 
poſe II was to pay a viſit to Miſs Ormſby, 
and pretend, from a concern for your hap- 
pineſs, to betray your ſecrets to her, by 
candidly informing her of your ſituation.— 
Has ſhe, do you think, generoſity enough 
to reſign you? Or Louiſa, I fancy, could 
manage this nice affair with more delicacy 
and addreſs. 
If you are determined to marry her, I 
1 conjure you, if you have the ſlighteſt regard 
for your future repoſe, forbear to viſit her 
rival. The more ſuch a woman as Miſs 
O Bryen is known, the more ſne muſt be 
_Joved. 
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I ſhould have gone to you, inſtead of 
writing, but my poor little boy 1s not well, 
and Louiſa very uneaſy about him. Let 
me know, however, if I can do any thing 4 
for you; and, depend upon it, my tender-= 
neſs for them ſhall hot render me i 
rent to the intereſts of my friend.. 
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Sincerely yours. 
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To Load METH UEN.—Poriak mL. | 


| „ LONDON. 
WHAT a project! Let me add—how 
unworthy of my friend l— Heavens! did 


you think me capable of acting fuch an un- 
generous part ?—1 am reſolved to marry 
her; in other words, I am reſolved to be 
miſerable: better to be any thing than a 
ſcoundrel. I forged the galling fetters for 
myſelf; —honour, inexorable honour, com- 


mands me to wear them, and I muſt obey 


her. Yes, I will bind myſelf to. one wo- 
mang whilſt I burn, languiſh—die for ano- 
ther. Let not theſe unguarded expreſſions 


lead you to think, I love Miſs O'Bryen in 
a manner unworthy of her. O, my paſſion 


for her, is as pure as the dew-drops that 


reſt on the boſom of the lily. 


I have written to lady Conway, to apolo- 


gie for my negligence. I ventured to defer 
my wretchedneſs a little, by poſtponing my 


application to Mr. Ormſby till he © comes to 


8 town. 
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While I was at Hermitage, I had not 
the courage to think of Miſs Ormſby ; my 
ſiſter, therefore, was totally ignorant of my 
affairs. As I did not think it would be 
uſing her well, to ſuffer her to remain ſo 
any longer, I wrote to her yeſterday even- 
ing. I would not let her perceive I was 
melancholy ; but, on the contrary, affected 
a gaiety, that was far oh] very far from 
my heart: nor did I once mention Miſs 
O Bryen's too dear name; not that 1 ſnould 
heſitate to confide in her, but becauſe I 
know her unbounded affection for me would 
make her miſerable, if ſhe knew the half 
of what I ſuffer; and I would not add a 
feather's weight to the load of woe ſhe: 
bears, to be for ever exempt from ſorrow. 
By the return of my ſervant, this morning, 
I have her anſwer. What penetration wo- 
men have! Let me give you an extract 
from her letter : 
Though to ſee you united to 5 
0 worthy woman, has long been the fayou- 
« rite wiſh of my heart, yet, I own, I am 
« far from being pleaſed to find ya; av” . 
15 much nearer matrimony, than I imagined 
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you were. Miſs Ormſby may —nay, 
« ſince ſhe is your choice, ſhe muſt be 
« amiable; but I am- poſitive ſhe is not 
«*equal to my dear Valeria. Indeed, Ed- 
.« ward, you have deceived me ſtrangely : 
4 never will I pretend to read the heart 
« again, ſince Miſs O Bryen is not the 
e miſtreſs of your's. Tou have greatly 
. (diſappointed me; I had abſolutely ſet my 
heart on an union between you and this 
te lovely girl. Till I knew her, I never 
ee viſnhed you to attach yourſelf to a beau- 
ty; as I believe they- have generally 
© more foibles, than fall to the ſhare of al- 
e moſt any other denomination of females : 
te hut ſhe ſeems to have no faults. How 
ce was it poſſible for you, when you faw 
cc and heard her, to retain a thought of Miſs 
Ormſby ? I am certain you did forget her 
for the time; and I heartily wiſh you had 
ce forgotten her for ever. Such a ſuperior 
ce ertature as Valeria would have Juſtified 
« -inconſtancy. Though ſhe has no fortune, 
J had rather fee you married to a de- 
74 Texndain of the e of r and 
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« O*Bryen, than to a en . wr 

« with millions!“ : Cu 
And has not my Valooin a 1 O, 

ye unpitying powers! why am I not at h- 


berty to lay mine at her feet? What value 


has money, compared to her worth? I 
-eannot deſcribe to you the variety of tor- 
menting ſenſations, every paſſage of Har- 
riet's letter excites: between it, and my 
own reflections, I am really little leſs than 
diſtracted. I am almoſt reduced to envy 
thoſe holiday coxcombs that I meet dancing 
up and down the ſtreets, whoſe ſuperficial 
minds admit not of anxious thoughtfulneſs. 
Inſenſibility, it is true, ſhuts out refined 
and delicately pleaſurable ſenſations; but 
ſecures them, likewiſe, from their attend- 
ant pains. Inſipid ſtate, however! and to 
be wiſhed for only by wretches, who, like 
me, are doomed to miſery that can end . 
with life. 


To be in London, and not to go tolord 


Linfield's,. is impoſſible. - I ſhall take a ride 
to Poplar-hill to-morrow, and. fray with 


you: till lady Conway, &c. come to town... 


1 8 to find your ſweet Arthur recover 


1 
+ Lo 
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; O, Methuen! how bleſt is your ſituation, 
poſſeſſed of ſuch a ſon, and ſuch a wife — 


I A wife, who was the woman of your 
choice l—My God! I ſhall ſet myſelf mad 


acl! 1 
E Farewell, my dear Auguſtus. Do not 


2 think J envy you; be aſſured, envy never 
ßjyet had a place in the-breaſt of | 


1 — 


EDWARD MARCHMONT. 
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To Miss O*BRYEN.,—EncLand. 
PARIS. 
O, VALERIA ! why did I ſuffer you 
to go? Why accept your too generous 
reſignation of the moſt amiable of men ?— 
Unavailing reſignation! You did not 
could not—reſign his heart. He is miſera- 
ble :—how I reproach myſelf for being the 
cauſe! He makes me the confidante of 
his ſorrows; fays he has no conſolation but 
in my friendſhip. Injured St. Clair !—lIf 
you knew all, how muſt you deſpiſe and 
hate me! My dear, generous Valeria | I 
intreat and conjure you, never let him know 
my mean ſelfiſhneſs. But I am convinced 
you will not: you are too noble-minded to 
ſeek to raiſe your own merit, by comparing 
it with another's baſeneſs. What a Pre- 
ſumptugus creature I was, to ſuppoſe it 
poſſible for me to fupplant you! Do not 
triumph over me: alas! I am but ro much 8 
humbled already. 5 i 
66% _ _ Lunill 
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I muſt endeavour to make my future 
conduct atone for my paſt. I will ftrive to 
ſuppreſs a pafſion fo unworthy of its object: 
La paſſion that has ruined him! Oh! the 
ſmart of this reflection is not to be borne! 
—remove it—my tender, pitying friend— 
remove this agonizing thought! I have 
propoſed to the marquis, to fellow you to 
England; promiſing to write to you, and 
to intreat my brother and ſiſter in his fa- 
vour. I have already written to my bro- 
ther; yet ſurely it was unneceſſary; — an 
St. Clair want any eloquence but his own 
to plead for him? If you have pity, if 
vou have gratitude, if you know how to 
diſtinguiſh merit, if all the graces that can 
| adorn. a human being can move you, — 
ſpeak peace to this charming mourner. I 
" adjure you, by all the ſacred friendſhip you 
have promiſed me, make this deſerving lo- 
ver happy. The marchioneſs, his mother, 
is ill: as ſoon as ſhe recovers, he will haſ- 
ten to throw himſelf at your feet. If you 
refuſe him, —never again account _— 
the fend of 


LEONORA MARCHMONT. 
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You will be ſorry to hear lady Mary En- 

more is married againſt her mother's con- 

fent. ' She has left France with her huſband. 
I know not whether they went to England 

or Ireland; but I believe it was to the for- 

mer. Lady Enmore is greatly incenſed 

againſt herr!!! * 
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: | To Mr 86 MAR CHM o N T.—F Megs 


TE (0 ' LONDON, 
51  « TRIUMPH over you!” Ah! 
Leonora, hoy little do you know me! 
Nor do I think I have cauſe to triumph — 
ſenſible, as J am, that love much oſt' ner 
flows from the caprice of a lover, than the 


merit of the object beloved. But why, my 
dear girl, are you ſo ſoon diſcouraged? 


Did you think he could transfer his affection 


in a few days? You muſt give him time 
to forget his firſt paſſion ;—you mult ſteal 
imperceptibly into his heart. Have pa- 
tience, my friend; continue your friendſhip 


to him; conſole him, but forbear to cheriſh 


his hopes: it was your wild project of ſend- 


ing him to England that has thus far impeded 


your ſucceſs. If you will purſue the plan 


1 take the liberty to trace out-to you, I am 


3 


ded you cannot fail of attaching him 


to you, and that more ſtrongly than he ever 
was to me. Gratitude, that amiable affec- 
n * ſo ron wy. the 2 
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rous mind, will exert all its influence for 


you; and give you, on his, unde 


on his honour, and his heart, a tie—addi- 
tional to any I ever could have ha. 
May 1 tell you, Miſs Marchmont, you 
| are induſtrious to torment yourſelf? Why, 
elſe, thoſe extravagant ſelf-accuſations ? 
What is the mighty injury you have done 
Monſ. de St. Clair ?—Deprived him ofa 
woman, who has not a ſhilling of fortune 
in the world: — a woman who felt no ten- 
derer ſentiments for him, than thoſe which 
friendſhip dictated and, in exchange, yaw 
give him riches and love. 
I ſhall now take a ſeparate paper, which 
I inſiſt on your ſhewing to the marquis. 


How, my Leonora, have J forfeited the 
place I held in your affection? Or, * 7 
how has Monſieur de St. Clair attained a 

higher one? And a higher one he WN 
does poſſeſs, or you would never haye 
thought of making my acceptance of him 
: the condition of the continuance of yout 
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you are unjuſt. Can I command the emo- 
ions of my heart? — Hh* 32% 
giving way to a he ought for every 
reaſon to conquer, tell you that love is in- 
voluntary? And if it be ſo er ol 
18 it, do you t to create? I 
eſteem him, F admire: A but ſtill, it is 

only eſteem it is only admiration without 
A fingle ſpark of love. I ſhall venture to 
leave it even to your partial decifion, whe- 
ther or not, with theſe cold, un 
cold ſentiments, þ _ to give him my 
hand? e WIT 93k LOVE 
When firft knew haha 1 Preferred him 
to every other male acquaintance. The 
© friendſhip he profeſſed for me, pleaſed and 
flattered me. He ſpoke not of love; and if his 
behaviour ſometimes indicated it, I attribu- 
it to the gallantry of his nation. He kept 
time in this agreeable error; 1 
by lady Enmore's advice, who 
my diſpoſition, and rightly fi 
a declaration on his part, would be fol- 
a refuſal on mine. At length, the 


"thought proper to propoſe him to me, as . 


'F 
4 
Is 
Y 
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| Giendfhip e to me, Tony are cruel PTY 
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<« all the graces that can adorn. a human 
Heaven he had! twould be well for | 
peace, if. to return to my 
Wearied by lady Enmore's imp 
ties, I with difficulty conſented to delibe- 
rate on the matter for a month. I e. 
in return for this conceſſion, that 
affair t me la In this, however, I 
have good reaſon to believe ſhe did" 
keep her word with me; for he--f 
without mon dy? 1 cond 
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BE YV _ I had made the reſolution, than 
before. I was uſed to welcome him as a 
n now ſhunned him as a creditor, 
who demanded of me what he had a juſt 
title to, but what it was not in my power 
to pay him. The promiſe which had been 
extorted from me, conſtrained me to liſten. 
Nr My indefatigable friend; lady En- 
more, took advantage of the time ſhe had 
gained, to write to my aunt Chetwynd, 
hoſe aſcendant over my mind ſhe was no 
ſtranger to. In effect, my aunt wrote to 
me, and approved the marquis's addreſſes; 
but it was only on condition, if I approved 
them myſelf; and, leſt her letter ſhould in- 
fluence me too much, ſhe even adviſed me 
not to marry him, unleſs I loved him. I 
balanced no longer; but determining to 
break off the matter at once, I left France; 
thinking I could not take a more effectual 
method of reſtoring St. Clair that peace, 
which I was ſincerely grieved to hay 
any meaſure deprived him of. Aſter th 
deciſive ſtep, I am aſtoniſhed to be te E 
he can entertain any hopes of me; even. 
| though you ſhould hare left him to imagine 
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my going was occafioned by my aunt Chet- 
wynd's writing to me to come home with 
the Domville ſamily; which, you know, 
was the oſtenſible reaſon of my departure. 
I cannot help thinking you have greatly 
ſoftened the refuſal I commiſſioned you to 
give him: it was polite, indeed - at leaſt I 
intended it ſhould be ſo but it was peremp- 
tory; it was ſuch as would not have encou- 
raged him to follow me. If he chuſes: to 
come to England, I cannot prevent him: 
but that I may not in any reſpect be the ob- 
ject of his voyage, I declare ſolemnly, if he . 
comes, I will not ſee him. 

I flatter myſclf you are too juſt to be of- 


fended at my paying ſo little regard to your 


threats and intreaties on this ſubject, when 


I tell you, that my uncle and aunt Chet- 


wynd have acknowledged to me, it would 
have made them miſerable, had I married 
a forcigner. After this, I. ſhould refuſe 
ut de St. Clair without heſitating 
were he dearer to me than the © ruddy 
«drops that warm my heart.” I am ſure he 
7 would confcls, that 1 ought to do 
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3 do them. — have been more than pa- 


Il, their pecuniary — oe? con- 
. ee 1 fiwuld'be-the baſeſt and moſt 


you to let the marquis peruſe, this letter. 
F he be offended at the freedom wherewith 
l have treated him, let him conſider, that 
tze ſubject required plain dealing. I fet a 
wegn value on his friendſhip; but I would 
rather loſe it, than poſſeſs his love. © 


ur threats, my dear 
e iſride 
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I grieve for poor lady Mary. I have a 
letter from her mother, which gives me 


much reaſon to be no eaſy mat 

ter to reconeile them. cluding the moſt 2 
ppy circumſtance of being at variance 

wich a parent, the little runaway will ſtill 4 

be a conſiderable ſufferer, as ſhe has but 1 
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To Mas CHETWYND—lancano, ö 


LONDON. 


$47 I'BE D O E 8 Sir Faward Mavehmont love 
* my Valeria? Dear madam, why did 
you aſk this queſtion? You know not how 
ſenſibly it mortified me. Yet I will anſwer 
it with ſincerity ;—he does not; and I had 
believed he did. Let me, my honoured, 
my beloved friend, confeſs to you all my 
_ folly.—While I was at Hermitage, Sir Ed- 
_ ward's behaviour to me was ſuch, that it 
was almoſt impoſſible for me not to ima- 
gine myſelf dear to him. This fatal per- 
ſuaſion made me little careful to ſhut my 
heart againſt him. Mrs. Wentworth's in- 
2 ſinuations confirmed my error: but ſhe, 1 
am convinced, was very far from having 
any intention to deceive me; ſhe was de- 
ceived herſelf. The tender and conſtant 
e the delicate compliments he paid 
ſeemed to have . their ſource in his 


| heart: he followed me every. Where, _— 
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eoult not be mere chance, that always 
placed his chair next mine: if his hand ac- 
cidentally touched mine, he trembled: he 
would frequently heave deep ſighs, even'in 
the midſt of a chearful converſation; and 
look on me with'a tenderneſs, which unne- 
ceffarily borrowed from melancholy, an ad- 
ditional power to touch the ſoul. This de- 
ſcription, far from being exaggerated, is 
really imperfect: judge from it, if 1 had 
not reaſon to think he loved me. © 
Io apologize, in ſome ſort, for my weak- x 
neſs, I will draw you a faint picture for a 
faint one it muſt be—of thiy N 5 
man: : 
+2000 Rewind Madelimont is indiſputa ly 8 
one of the beſt made men in England; tall, 
rather ſlender, and inimitably proportioned; 
his perſon gives the joint ideas. of, ſtrength. 
and activity, dignity and gracefulneſs. His 
face is ſtrikingly handſome; though not 
regularly ſo: a clear brown complexion; 3 
roſy lips; white and even teeth; open fore- 
head; arched brow; and dark hazel eyes, 

. penetrating, ſparkling with vivacity and 
od humour, and, when he pleaſes, = 


* 
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ducingly tender. His addreſs is moſt po- 


lite; manly, but not forward. No pen. 


can deſcribe the varied charms of his con- 
˖ verſation. Would you form an idea of it? 
:— Imagine every thing that ſound. ſenſe, 


extenſive knowledge, lively wit, and ge- 
nerouſſy warm feelings can dictate; dreſſed 
in the moſt elegant words, that bag 


can furniſh. 


Allow me to add a moſt: romantic RY 
for a romantic paſſion:— Hermitage is the 


very land of love: Nature has dealt it 
beauties with a laviſh hand; which have 


been heightened and improved by the taſte 
of its owner. The wild variety of the 
ſcene deliglits and ſurpriſes the eye.— The 
Spring had thrown her verdant mantle-o'er 
che lawhs; and thoſe early flowers, of haſty 
duration, — meſſengers of Spring, to an- 
nounce the coming Summer — ſhed their 
grateful perfumes around. The pleaſing 


ſtillneſs of the new. and then but half- 
dreſſed groves, was interrupted only by 
caſcades; gurgling ſtreams; and the notes 
of euphony and gladneſs, poured forth by 


- the -lttle feathered, ſongſters—Rural-de- ; 
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lights: create a placid ' ſerenity in the Wind 

which is wonderfully favourable to love; 
and the ſweet ſadneſs inſpired by pity, in 
beholding the unfortunate miſtreſs of this 
charming place, gives a ſoftneſs to the 
heart, which diſpoſes it eaſily and deeply to 
receive the impreſſions of a virtuous/paſ® 
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1 wrote ; the Shiva yeſterday 3 an have, 
read it over this morning with bluſbes. 1 
was going to deſtroy it; but reſtrained my#+ 
ſelf: my friend, my parent, you have a 
right to my confidence; and never will L 
defraud you of it. I have ever found you 

a far more indulgent monitor, than that 
within my owti breaſt. I have erred derp- 
ly; but not inexcuſably; and I will--yes, 
madam, I will recover my paſt involuntary 1 
miſconduct: your. Valeria will & act like 
4 herſelf!” with pride I quote this ene. 
tence from one of your affectionate letters. 
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of Mrs. Wentworth's : ſhe has been my 
correſpondent ever ſince I left her. 


Is it not ſurpriſing, that Sir Edward did 
not fix his choice on a woman of family ? 
And why ſurpriſing? A merchant's 
te daughter, in the eyes of reaſon and re- 
e ligion— 5 
But in the eyes of the world, madam, 
ſhe will diſgrace the Marchmont blood. 
ee Such things are done every day.” 
True ; but for what are they done ? Ne- 
ceſſity or avarice: the firſt cannot be Sir 
Edward's motive, and he has a ſoul above 
F the laſt, He loves her then; tis very 
- plain; he can have no other inducement.— 
BE TI relapſe into folly. Forgive me. Tis the 
= Hft time.—I now quit the ſubject for ever. 
2H Nor my pen, nor my thoughts, ſhall dwell 
. alm more. on 
II cannot tell you what ſtay I ſhall make 
2 Mr. Domville talks of ſetting out 
ſoon for Ireland; but the Linfield family 
5 will not hear of our going. - Obſerve, I 
3 Sa include myſelf. I have the honour to ſtand 
very high in Lady Linfield's good graces: 
and am a fingular favourite with his rd 
+ > 36) 2 
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ſhip; ; who very confidently ſwears, q am 
the handſomeſt woman in the world. 


Lou aſk me news of Lady Mary En- 


more Webſter, I mean: I know e 


more concerning her, than her mother has 
already told you. I flatter myſelf I need 


not ſay what anſwer I intend to give to 
Lady Enmore's too generous propoſition. 
God forbid I ſhould ever accept what ought 
to be the property of another ! Far from 


the meanneſs of uſurping Lady Mary's 
place in her mother's favour, I ſhall do 
every thing in my power to reſtore her to 
it: even at the hazard of diſobliging Lady 


Enmore, for whom I have a high coat 
deration. 

Adieu. I am going, with Lady Linfeld 
and Lady Lucy, to pay half a hundred | 
formal viſits : do you not envy 75 

Your 
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To the Cour Ess DowWACER nen NR. 


1 . - 
* 
25 


"vs 7 © LONDON. 
. W HEN mere compliments daily ex- 
hauſt the language that ſhould be ſacred to 
friendſhip, and unfelt and undue thanks are 
given in the moſt weighty and ſignificant 
form of words, it becomes impoſſible for a 
fincere and juſtly grateful heart to expreſs 
its feelings,” I muſt then, my dear lady 
Enmore, forbear to make you thoſe ac- 
knowledgements I owe to your generoſity ; 
- conſcious of my utter incapacity to pay 
them as I ought. But I expect you will do 
me the juſtice to believe, I have the dee 
ſenſe of your kindneſs to me. | 
J intreat you, not to be offended, that 1 
frankly tell you, I cannot accept your of- 
+ fer:—] dare not; it would be robbery ! 
"While you have a child, or a grandchild, 
in the world, nothing ſhall prevail on me 
to take any part of your fortune. 
1 have, a long time, honoured yk by 


dne you on the * 8 ot. 
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friendſhip: excuſe me, that I am unwil- 
ling now to deſcend from this height, and 
look up to you as a benefactreſs. Tis true, 
you ſeek to ſoften the idea of dependance, 
by calling me daughter; but it will not do. 
Pardon the pride of noble blood. It was 

not till after many painful ſtruggles, I could 


conſent to be-ſupported by my uncle Chet- 


wynd. The inexpreſſible delicacy of his 


conduct to me, at length reconciled me to 


receiving unreturnable obligations; ; and at 


preſent my gratitude 1s even pleaſurable; 


but I muſt ſay, I ſhould not chuſe to have 
any other hand beſtow the like favours.— 


Wrong me not ſo much, as to ſuppoſe, I 
at all doubt your delicacy :. but relationſhip 


makes a wide difference, in this-caſe, be- 


tween Mr. Chetwynd and your ladyſhip.... 
Were it neceſſary to multiply excuſes for _ 
my unavoidable refuſal, I might add, that 
my aunt Chetwynd would have good reaſon 
to accuſe me of ingratitude, were I to chuſe 
any other mother than herſelf. - See |. ma 
dam, I have both a facher ind mother l- - 3 


Poor lady Mary has no father 
. nul cgrive her of her m the: : ou 


1 
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I am ſenſible that it muſt be a very trying 
thing, when the object of the tender cares, 
and fond anxieties of years, by an impru- 
dent marriage, blaſts all thoſe long-cheriſh- 

ed, high expectations, which a parent na- 
turally entertains for a beloved child. But 
who is the perſon injured by this raſh ſtep? 


| —The party who takes it, undoubtedly. 


Will it be juſtifiable then, my friend, to 
puniſh your daughter with your everlaſting 
diſpleaſure, becauſe ſhe has ruined her/elf# 
Mr. Webſter, you fay, is meanly born ; 

has diſſipated his fortune and reputation 
a dreadful character What countenance 


| = Ht be neceſſary to lady Mary, to ſcreen 


her from the cenſures of the world from 
the contempt and ill-treatment of the very 
man, to whom ſhe has ſacrificed ſo much! 
Can you, who have hitherto been her beſt 
friend, forſake her in that critical conjunc- 
ture, when ſhe moſt wants your aſſiſtance ? 
ves, more than in the helpleſs days of in- 
fancy. I beg you to conſider, how much 
your negle& will put her in her huſband's 
power: and by your own account of him, 
it is too 5 * wil abuſe his 2 - 
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es,—O, do not, by your ſeverity, in- 
N all the miſeries that may he: conſe- 
quent on her miſcondut. 

J aſk no more for this giddy nn at 
preſent, than forgiveneſs and friendſhip. I 
would by no means recommend it to you, 
to give them up any part of your fortune, 
nor even to promiſe it; only forbear to ſay 
you will zo make them your heirs, and 
Mr, Webſter muſt naturally ſuppoſe you 
will, The conſideration of his own intereſt 
will induce him to behave well to his wife: 
and perhaps his reſpe&, eſteem, and grati- 
tude, may empower you to influence him 
to a reformation of his life. I ſtrongly ad- 
viſe you to make no diſpoſition of your 
fortune at preſent, Settle it, at your death, 


on lady Mary and her children. If you do 


not give it to- her, to whom will you give 
it? The perſons that would accept it, in 
prejudice to her rights, would, by that fin- | 
8 action, prove themſelves unworthy of ? 


it: and ſure you will, at leaſt, ſhew a pre- ON : 


ference to your daughter, amongſt the un- 
deſerving! Can you, with a ſafe conſcience, 
2 an eſtate you receiyed from lord 


Ra Bo H4 | Wannen, 
5 + 2 % 
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Enmore, to any other than lord Enmore's 
only child? The diſcretionary power he 
left you, was not, I imagine, in any caſe, 
to deprive lady Mary. of his fortune.; but 
ſolely to reſtrain her from the very fault, 
which, notwithſtanding his caution, ſhe has 
unhappily committed. He, doubtleſs, de- 
pended on your tenderneſs for her. Will 
you, then, betray the truſt repoſed in you 
by one of the beſt, and fondeſt of huſbands ? 
Would it not be r 2 Would 
it not be diſhoneſt ? 

Pardon me, Jeartit lady Hande; char; 
for a moment waving the reſpect due to 
your ſuperior underſtanding and maturer 
years, I have preſumed to offer you my ad- 
vice. Be affured, the very great liberties 
I have taken with you, were dictated by real 

eſteem; by that honeſt affection and warm 

bn with N have the honour to 


Your lat 8 Auch w obliged, 
; 4 VALERIA OBRYEN. 
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o Miss O*BRYEN,—Loxpox. , 


Us 


%.4-” FR 


5 POPLAR-HILL. 


| T7 HE letter which I have the honour to 
incloſe, will, I hope, ſufficiently, apologize 
for this liberty. 

1 cannot blame Miſs. Marchmont for 


ſeeking to form a connection between you; 


and a man, who appears to her ſo amiable: 
but I with —I very much wiſh—ſhe had not 
fixed on me for his advocate. I poſſeſs 


none of the perſuaſive powers of eloquence z | 


and if I did, neither my honour, nor my 
conſcience, would allow me to uſe them in 
the cauſe of a perſon, whoſe character I 


know only by the report of a—perhaps par- 1 


tial—friend. On ſuch grounds, 1 


not recommend a man to any lady's choices 
much leſs to Miſg O*Bryen !—the woman” 
on earth in whoſe happineſs I am moſtine 
tereſted. 84 = 
You may perhaps be Werres that 1 
£ dads not make an earlier Teer to you 3 
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as you will perceive by the date of my ſiſter's | 
letter, that I muſt have been in poſſeſſion of 
it ſeveral days. I was embarraſſed—ex- 
tremely embarraſſed—how to interfere in a 
matter of ſuch nicety. I came, at laſt, to 
the reſolution of ſending you the letter it- 

| ſelf, Nothing need be added to what Miſs 
Marchmont ſays of the marquis de St. Clair: 
AI dare not — cannot plead for him. 
It would be highly preſumptuous to de- 
| fire to know your determination; yet, ma- 
dam, allow me & requeſt —moſt earneſtly 
and reſpectfully to requeſt—this mark of 
your confidence: I ſhall efteem it as a ſin- 
gular favour :—have the goodneſs, the con- 
_ deſcenfion, to relieve my anxious heart. I 
am deeply concerned—you know not— 
alas! you will never know—how deeply 1 
am ono erned. Pardon the confuſion of 
my ſtyle. I find no expreſſions to do juſ- 
Et. tice to the warmth of my friendſhip. - - 
May the happy the fupremely happy 
man, you ſhall honour with your regar 
have as lively a ſenſe of I tranſcendant 
merit, TT = 
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To Sia EDWARD MARCHMONT, BAA. 


Por TLAR-RIII. 


LONDON. 
ITT is a ſenſible friafaRtion do int that 
you did not join with Miſs Marchmont 
to have been unmoved by your united per- 


ſuaſions, muſt have gm me an air of ob- 


ſtinacy. 
* — me leave, Sir Edward, to ſet you 


"erp your opinion. of the marquis de St. 
My friend is not partial, ſhe is 


ar juſt to his merit, which. is really un- 


common. Gratitude obliges me to make 


this acknowledgment, . i . e 


my inſenſibility. 
Tour profeſſions of friendſhi ip Ame 


my warmeſt thanks. Be aſſured; your eſteem 


is eſſential to the happineſs of 


„ VALERIA OBRYEN, 


* * : 
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Jo Mas. CHETWYND.—IzzLann. 


LONDON. 


SUPPORT me! my ineſtimable friend! 


Pride has hitherto been my chief prop, 


an that © weak ſide, where moſt our nature 
fails; and pride no longer aids me. L 
bluſhed at the meanneſs of beſtowing my 
heart on a man to whom I was indifferent,. 
who even loved another, Fatally for my 
peace, I am now convinced that I an the 
miſtreſs of his affections ; although f — 


cauſe, to me unknown, he is obliged to 
give his hand to Miſs Ormſby. I incloſe 
vou the copy of a letter I received from 


him this morning. I dare not make any 
comments. Vet, pardon me, I muſt. It 


is evident to me, that Sir Edward's mind 


was ill at eaſe when he wrote that letter? 
every expreſſion betrays diſquiet:— he 


was © extremely embarraſſed :”—there was 


nothing in the affair that could have em- . 
barraſſed an indifferent perſon. Does he n nor 
4 diſpleaſed with his ſiſter ? . a 

4 
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not uſed to take offence without a cauſe. — 
Why ſhould he—the moſt generous-minded 
of men—ſuſpe&t her of partiality, in-praiſ- 
ing a gentleman, whom he has no reaſon to 
ſuppoſe undeſerving of her encomiums ? 
Then, his extreme deſire to know my de- 
termination !—does -he not even intimate, 


that he is deeply concerned” in it? Re- 


« lieve my anxious heart! . would to 
Heaven it wis in my power! What —0oh ! 
what would I not do to reſtore him that 
tranquillity, which muſt for-ever be 0 * 
ger ® my own breaſt ? 

I cannot write my tears blot the paper. 
— Pity 


Your 


VALERIA OBRYEN., 


1 25 
4 5 , 


CL ne 
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To Sin EDWARD MARCHMONT, Bakr, 
POPLAR-HILL. 


LONDON. 


- WE came to town yeſterday. - Sir James 
= called at your houſe this morning, and 
|” - there learned you were at lord Methuen's 
er. ge fellow, Sir 
Edward? Upon my life, one would al- 
moſt imagine you were ſhunning us. How- 
ever, I ſuppoſe you will now. venture to 
| London, as we are here to introduce you 
to Mr. Ormſby. You were too ſhame- 
faced to introduce 5 Dear! how 


A | modeſt it 1 8 5 


ch = On your W Marchmont, I 
C By all your hopes, I do command you; come. 


3 A fine girl, worth forty thouſand pounds, Py 
is not an object to be trifled with. I am 
already aſtoniſhed that Hannah has not 

forgotten you, ſo many weeks as you have 


mtg 
OE 
7 


u 2 
N F —_ 
8 4 A OP * e oye * 
* K _ 
1 7 
. ' 
* 
” 
7 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN, 


been abſent. Now, two hours in a city, 
four in a country town, and two days in 
ſolitude, would be the utmoſt limits to the 


conſtancy of a woman of ſpirit, of an 
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To the Rieur Hox, Tu 'METHUEN. — 
- PoPLAR-HILL., 
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7 ME « ever Bos on 3 I wings, when 
my Louiſa is abſent. I have been but a 
week away from you; ſo ſays the almanack; 
but my heart contradicts it. How ſolitary 
is this houſe without you !—how ſilent with- 
out my prattling boy ! oY | 
Our dear Marchmont is with me; I 
would not ſuffer him to go to his own houſe; 
1 do not leave him a moment alone; his 
is not the kind of grief that ſhould be in- 
dulged. 1 endeayour to lead him into 
agreeable company into amuſing diſſipa- : 
tion. All will not do: a ſettled melancholy 
has taken poſſeſſion of his mind. In pre- 
. fence of the Ormſby family, he ſtrives to 
aſſume an air of ſprightlineſs, but with ſo 
little ſucceſs, that I am aſtoniſhed they do 
not diſcover his affectation. Miſs Ormſby 
_ muſt have very little penetration, or a great 
geal of vanity, if ſhe can believe he loves 
| "dat . | 
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her. From my ſoul I pity him: condemn- 
ed to feign a paſſion that he does not feel, 


and to conceal one that preys—ah ! my- 


Louiſa, I fear—upon his life, He re- 


proaches himſelf with weakneſs. - For my 


part, I am aſtoniſhed at the noble firmneſs, 
wherewith he ſacrifices the deareſt wiſhes of 
his heart to motives of generoſity - and ho- 
nour. Yet I ſincerely wiſh he had been 
leſs determined. Now, indeed, it is too 
late to retract: but before he came to 
town, I think he might have made an ef- 
fort to free himſelf from this moſt irkſome 
bondage. I could not. bring him over: to 
my opinion : perhaps he was in the right. 


In his ſituation, I ſhould probably have 
thought though I might not have been 


able to act—like him. f If I have any 
knowledge of my heart, it would be àpter 


to dupe my judgment in my n 8 wur 


than in my own. * 


You aſk my opinion f the . fi 


mily. * 2 with Mr. Ormſby:—he $ 


„Aunſible, good kind of man; has 
rather n more of the merchant _ the gen 
un his manners. 
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Mrs. Ormſby has more politeneſs, and 
leſs underſtanding than her huſband. She 
has been very pretty in her time; and, unfor- 

tunitely, thinks herſelf fo ſtill: pays the _ 

critical attention to her dreſs, and giv 

l ſeveral little airs, that would better 
3 ure one allows, that youth is the mo- 
6. nopolizer of beauty. How comes it, then, 
that women who have been handſome in 
their younger years, carry the idea of their 
lovelineſs into advanced life? Yet how, 
indeed, can it be expected they ſhould per- 
ceive the gradual decay of their beauty, 
when they are inſenſible of the 1 of 
ary os 4 


_ - was 40 «« "Tis griatly wiſe to know, before we re told, 


E- | #3; - Rr cog 


8 0 or to believe it when told. Why 
eunnot women's ambition be directed rather 
10 the embelliſhment of their minds, than 

* ö it mm 
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bright of their underſtandings! Age, 4 
„ inſtead of ſtealing away all their 
Os would only deprive them of ſome 1 
trifling, extrinſic advantages, and beſto c 
ſome intrinſically valuable ones in their x; = 
room. Tua is in the main, 4 en | 


robber: with one hand, indeed | 
from us part of our property, whether we I 
will or not; but with the other, he offers 
us more than double the worth of what he 1 
takes: it is at our own option to accept, or 1 
refuſe his liberality ; e 
have only ourſelves to blame. _ 
_ Amongſt thoſe who have more to bear 
from the predatory hand of Time, than to 
hope for from his bounteous one, I think 
we may fairly rank lady Conway, She is 
what her mother has been; and, if I do not 
miſtake, will- be what her mother is. 1 
| would not be united to ſuch a woman. for 
Besten: —ſo volatile, ſo gay, ſo un 
crate 3 7 politely ien 2 
e 00 other e ee 
oP; good Sir James z. if 
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a ſorry chance of eſcaping ſuch an orna- 
ment. It is a faſhionable one, however; 
and that is fone conſolation. Luckily, he 
does not care three-pence for his wife ; 
which, for the repoſe of my ſex, I heartily 
_ wiſh was the caſe of every honeſt man, Who 
has the in fortune to be married to a co- 


—_— . 


* little more, than that Sir Edward's deſerip- 
tion of her —which, without doubt, you 
reœmember—was a very juſt one. I really 
1 believe her to be an amiable girl; yet, ſtill, 
E -  ftill ſhe is not worthy of Marchmont ! 

There is nothing exalted in her character: 
her talents, her underſtanding; are not 
above the common level. In a word, ſhe 


that he was neceſſary to her happineſs, A 


few more ſuch examples, and your ſex 


would no longer accuſe mine of the ingrati- 
tude; or caprice, or crüelty; of Sally 
deſpiſing the woman who lovegfnaſked. - 


1 maten engaged at "OY mi 
8 * Las L : 
. | 


4 
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As to Miſs Ormiby herſelf; 1 need 5 


f is not an OHryen! He would never have 
diſtinguiſhed her, but from the perſuaſion 


TeſterdayMarchmont being _ 


%, 
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dined with our friend dean Domville* The 
company was compoſed of his elder bro- 
thers, lord Linfield, and Mr. Domville; 
their ladies; Miſs O. Bryen, the young 
counteſs dowager of Severn, Mr. and Mrs. 
Warner, and two or three young gentlemen, | 
who vied with each other in rendering the 
lowlieſt homage to the awe-creating, but all- 
attractive charms of the fair Hiber- 
nian, who treated them all with equal po- 
liteneſs, and equal indifference. In vain 
did the majeſtic beauty diſregard their at- 
tention; in vain did the languiſhing eyes of 
the right honourable widow court it: twas 
impoſſible for Miſs O Bryen to be unnoticed; 
'twas impoſſible for any other woman to be 
taken notice of in her preſence. | 

I perfectly agree with you, Louiſa, chat 
this fine young creature poſſeſſes a mind 
equal to her form. She ſpoke but little at 
the dean's, and that on common topics; 
but I want no other proof of her good ſenſe, 
than her being ſo totally devoid of vanity. 
nicious does ſhe appear of her 


8 ſuperlative Eh th How undeſirous of 2h 08 3 


WIE a dignifies modeſty in 


her 
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her deportment! Certainly ſhe is a moſt 
charming woman. Ah! why was ſhe not 
' deſtined for my deſerving friend? 
I T ſhould not forget to tell you, Miſs 
OB enquired for you in ſuch a manner, 
as cFvinces me you have a place in her 
friendſhip. 1 am ſorry, very ſorry you can- 
not cultivate it. "Tis well you are not in 
town; you could not avoid viſiting her; 
and I would not, for any conſideration, Sir 
Edward ſhould ſee her again: yet I doubt 
that he could love her to a greater exceſs 
than he does already, or be more deeply 
involved in conſequential miſery. I know 
not whether to pity or admire him moſt. To 
be obliged to refign the object he adores ! 
to wed another !—with ſo much ſenſibility, 
ſo much delicacy as he poſſeſſes—how pain- 
ful muſt be the conflict !—how great the 
. reſolution that enables him to "make the 
| r ee WE, 
E marriage preparations are not be- 
gun; and, I conjecture, will proceed 
55 1 ſhall not be the perſon l 6 chem, 
J ſhall regard them with an eye of r 
& ye immortal 8 chat w 


3 
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the intereſts of the virtuous, —why do you. 

ſleep ? My wretched friend! — Loviſa, 

my deareſt Louiſa, let us join in prayer to 

Heaven, to avert the woes that threaten 

him :—doubly difficult to borne, as they 

inſultingly approach under the mock viſage 

of joy. A wedding !—a grave would be 

preferable to ſuch a wedding. This ſubje& 

harrows up my ſoul. Adieu. Write to 

me :—conlole me. £ „ ; 
Here is a long, ill- connected letter. 

ſhall look on a conciſe, regular anſwer, as 

a tacit reproof of my prolixity and ram- - 


Ever your devoted, 


— 


. k 
. = 


| 2 © To Miss O*BRYEN.—Lonvox, 


DUBLIN. 


*. * 


"YOUR. tears blot the paper 1 Alas! 
my deareſt Valeria, ſo do . Come to 


me, my gentle, ſuffering® we. ſhall 
weep together we ſhall conſo one ano- 
ther: you will condemn yourſelfiyou will 
call yourſelf weak: I will vindicate you—1 
will praiſe your fortitude. Leave that fatal 
place. Mr. Domville's ſtay is uncertain. 
Allow me to ſend your uncle for you. He 
mall not ſuſpect that I have any particular 
motive in deſiring your ſpeedy return. 
Write to me immediately. I ſhall not aſk 
him to go, till I have your permiſſion. 'I 
do not—need 3 tell you I do not ſeek to 
controul you? 

I am at Sir John O Bryen's. He is not ex- 
pected to live many days. I acknowledge I 


have but little ſolicitude about him; yet, as 
my . or rather as . fellow-creature, 


tl 
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I; am Fer =? to ſee him totteting on the 
verge of eternity. Shortly will he be de- 
prived of the wealth he has been laying up, 
with unremitted aſſiduity, for ſo many 


years: driven from all his loved poſſeſſions 


on earth, and ſent into a world, for which 
he has made no proviſion. Tis true, his 
character has not been marked by any of 
thoſe black actions, to which we uſually 
affix the appellation of crimes: his ſins have 
been rather thoſe of omiſſion; but a ſeries 


of thoſe negative ſins, are — if I dare 


form a judgment of them more danger- 


ous at leaſt they make a man more deſpi- 


cable than great and poſitive 3 | 
counterbalanced by active virtue. 
T am called away—Sir ro: is work, 


N 


When 15 was ds to break "te deli ö 
day evening, our unhappy relation was 


to be at the point of death.” Hen 5 
e V 7 1 


a7 
by 
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3 to-day, but not ſo much as to war- 


425 18 rant the ſlighteſt hope of his recovery: 


I received a letter from you this morning. 


0 find 1t dictated by the natural loftineſs of 


your mind, as your former one by that natu- 
ral tenderneſs of heart, which ſo finely at- 


tempers it. Suffer me to expoſtulate my 
beloved, you are too ſevere! Why im- 
pPoſe ſilence on yourſelf, on the ſubject of 
vour peculiarly unfortunate but not in the 


leaſt degree blameable —paſſion? Com- 


plaint is a ſweet mental anodyne: why 
would you deny yourſelf the uſe of it? Ne- 
yer can you tell your griefs to a more ſym- 


pathetic heart, than that of her you ſo of- 


5 ten endearingly call your parent. Do not 
think I wiſh you to cheriſh a ſentiment that 
muſt be deſtruQtive to your happineſs : far 


from it; but to overcome this ſentiment, 


8 Says not be the work of a moment. You 


cannot command your thoughts: do not, 
then, create for yourſelf unneceſſary pain, . 
by endeavouring to command your pen, or 
rather tongue, for I truſt I ſhall ſoon be 
bleſt with your ſociety. Return, thou dar- 
ng of wy _ ! Yourdear mind is is y ® und- 


„ 


h 


1 
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. Can the balſamic language of friend- 
| ſhip heal it? O, eee and it * 
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A 


To Mai. CHETWYND.—IzeLanp. 


| LONDON, 

I TOLD you briefly, 3 in my laſt, my 
dear madam, of my meeting with lady 
Mary Webſter, I have been to ſee her 
twice or thrice ſince. She receives me 
with cordiality, and ſeeming friendſhip; I 
© fay ſeeming—for I am ſure ſhe does not 
love my perſon, but knows ſhe may de- 
pend on my principles. Being unhappy, 
the ſtands in need of a friend to conſole | 
ber; and is obliged to attach herſelf to me, 
* for want of a more deſirable one. Fot my 
part, I ſincerely wiſh her weil; I pity her; | 
I ſhall do every thing in my po wer for her mW 
- oenefit; but I cannot ſay, I eſteem her. | 
When I firſt knew her, I was inclined to 
love her: acquaintance diſcovering to me | 
the unamiableneſs of her diſpoſition, I found f 
I could not. While we lived together i in I 
France, my diſlike to her daily increaſed ;— | I 
it really made me miſerable ; it i A K 0ſt E 

| prinfl thing o hate en beer, and, len "3 : 


* 
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many mean, malicious, nameleſs ways of 


provoking, that had I not deſpiſed her, 


and reſpected her mother, ſo much as I did, 


I ſhould have found it very difficult to have 
conſtantly kept guard over a temper, ſo 
impatient of affront as mine naturally is. 
We parted with great civility on both ſides: 
but, I confeſs, I carried away a ſenſe of her 
injurious treatment. I am not revengeful 4 
which I owe rather to education and princi- | 


ple, than to nature. I never return an in- 
jury, but I feel it ſtrongly, and rarely for- 


give it, till the perſon is in ſome ſpecies of 


diſtreſs, or that I have done them a kind- 
neſs, which I catch at an opportunity of 


doing, with more eagerneſs than I ſhould - 42 
exert in favour of one who had done me | 
neither good nor harm. When lady En- 


more propoſed to adopt me for her daugh- 


ter, and to ſettle her fortune on me, in 
prejudice. to lady Mary; all my little ani- 
moſities againſt her dieg within my breaſt; 5 


I felt myſelf intereſted in her welfare; I 


{= pleaded for her as I ſhould have done for Aa 
. friend. Since the recommencement. we dur | ä 25 Mi 


179 
to you, I almoſt hated her. She had ſo 
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acquaintance in England, I find her in diſ- 
treſs, which excites my pity, and conſe- 
' quently ſtrengthens my deſire of being ſer- 
mares to her. She ſeems heartily to repent 


her raſhneſs; and complains in general of. | 


| Mr r. Webſter's behaviour to her. She par-- 


, ticularly reſents his not giving way to her 


deſire of living in Ireland. © I have no 
* friends in England,” faid ſhe to me, 
« and very few acquaintances, Except ſome 
« that are worſe than none.” T 

A lady below to wait on me— 


. 


* was lady Mary the A I 
* not yet recovered my ſurprize. I 


muſt give you our conference, — Obſerving 


_ the was very melancholy, I chid her in a 


Ender manner, for indulging low ſpirits. 


„ I cannot help it I cannot help it, ſaid 
ſhe, ſtriking her hand, with ſome degree of 


violence, againſt te arm of the ſofa on 


which ſhe leaned. _ | : 
« Come, come, my friend,” a cried FY 


c he wie - at leaſt be conſiſtent : | : 


cc 
cc 


cc F 


cc 


«cc 
cc 


cc. 


cc 


ce Too little, indeed! I was infatuated ! 
Would that paſt time could be recalled ! | | 
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thought too little before marriage; ; don't ; 
think too much after.” “. . tt 


—— haſty actions retrieved ?! 
« Why will you torment yourſelf, by 
vainly wiſhing for impoſſibilities? Con- 
ſult your good ſenſe, and you will find, 
that when an evil is without remedy, we 
have nothing to do, but to endeavour* , 
to bear it in the beſt. manner we are 
abl e.“ . | 5 & 4 
« True; but there are ſome things „ 
to be borne :—ingratitude, for inftance,* _ 


cc 
« Did ] ſacrifice my fortune and my friend - 1 
—ſure, ſhe might have: added, her duty '... 
* only to be a ſlave?” RE ; — 
« Ah! my dear, your pride 1 is ill- timed. 1 
« Our ſex was not born to rule. While 
% are: in a ſingle ſtate, we may take” vi * 
« ſome airs on us; but when we are mar- 270 4 I” 1 | 
< ried, we can have no degree of ce,” "nl 
ce without meekneſs and ſubmiſſion. 5 P „ 
1 Heavens] do I hear this: E 
14 * from the" pie RE xy 


* 


x5 


e effects, as, were J at libert 
e you, would oblige yaw to drive the 8 
* intruder from your breaſt.” "7 : 
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If being married; I ſhould act i in oppo- 
« Ken to this ſlaviſh maxim, as you call 


&« jt, 1 ſhouid be wrong, even in my own 
© opinion; and, conſequently, my N 


« qught not to be followed.“ 
She was ſilent for ſome minutes; and 
then, as if unable to contain her reſentment 
any longer, cried, © Could you ſubmit to 
<«. coldneſs, lights, and inſults? Could 
ec you bear to viſit, and be er vi- 
« ſited by a rival? 
„ O, lady Mary, be cautious of giving 
.« way to jealouſy ;—that cruel, deſtructive, 
“ ſelf-deluding paſſion. 1 know, at this 


© moment, ſuch an inſtance of its deadly 


Hear me, Miſs O Rryen, only har 


; 5 4 « me, and judge if I have not cauſe for 
. . my ſuſpicions. About ten days ago, 
Mr. Webſter brought a lady Conway and 
% Miſs Ormſby to pay their reſpects to me. 
He told me they were daughters to a 
4 great merchant of this city, to whom he 

* had been formerly VP but hae 1 


y to divulge to 


mY Y 


SE: 


„ 


* 


* VY 
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ed, on an uncle bequeathing him a 


0 Aenne that ſet him above trade: a for- 
e tune, by the way, of which I don't be- 
ce lieve he has at preſent a ſingle ſhilling. 
% did not decline an acquaintance with 


« theſe ladies; but. he obliged me to re- 
« turn their viſit ſooner than I intended. 
Lady Conway has ſince been twice-at'my - 
«© houſe; and her ſiſter very frequently, 
<«. though I never invite nor welcome her; 
« but, on the. contrary, treat her with as 
“ much coldneſs, as it is poſſible to ſhew 


without being downright- rude. She 


c comes in the morning; —Webſter aſks 
< her to ſperid the day;—I fay nothing; 


« yet ſhe ſtays. Then, their mutual 


won, their whole behaviodr, their very 30 
i pauſed, as Sen I ſhould ſpeak. 
21 was totally GORE __ Powerd 


Went on.. 1 


„My woman tells me dere Was | 
« attachment between my huſband” 


hs -: Ormſby; and that ſome improf ct .; 


| * familiartie had 2 5 between them; 1 
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« which being diſcovered by the father, 

« Miſs was ſent away to a ſiſter of her mo- 
ee ther's, who is married to a clergyman, 
« that lives near a hundred miles from 
« London, and her lover compelled to 


es leave the houſe. His uncle dying ſome 
« little time after, he made propoſals for 


« her, and was refuſed by her father. Six 


„ months ago, my evil genius led him to 


« Paris; and not till then was his miſtreſs 
af . to return home.“ 
I had now collected my ſcattered ſpirits. 


* And how,” demanded I, © could your 
« woman come by fuch particular informa- 


« tion of tranſactions, which, it is to. be 
1 « ſuppoſed, were kept very ſecret ?” 
„ She has a couſin that waits on Mrs. 


EC ' Ormafby, and is much in her confidence.” 


80 Mrs. Ormſby has the weakneſs to 
« « truſt her ſervant with matters, of ſuch 
« importance; the ſervant betrays her lady 
to he couſin; the couſin betrays the 


e waiting-woman to you How can you 


« depend on ſuch creatures ?” 


En. | My on een confirm. their. 
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.« You ſhould diſtruſt your own obſerva- 
« tions: the moſt ſenſible people, when 
« under the influence of jealouſy, often 
ce both think and act very abſurdly. I beg 
cc your ladyſhip's pardon for my freedom; 
ce but I am too much your friend to flatter 
ce you in this pernicious error.” Conſider, 
« the ſtory may have no other foundation, 
ce than the malice of Mrs, Ormſby's maid : = 
ce perhaps the young lady has diſobliged 
ce her, and ſhe takes this method of being 
« revenged or poſſibly the whole has been 
« fabricated by your own ſervant, in order 
ce to make herſelf of conſequence to you.? 
« Pſhaw !”' faid ſhe peeviſhly, indeed, | 
ce indeed, Valeria, you cannot think Ly 3 4 i 
_ wg as Tu would bave me do.“ ""W — II 1 


* 


« young 8 nd; a ing for each oben 
« what could have prevented their ma ; 
© ing, when Mr. Webſter had a compes 5 
te tent independant fortune??? is 
 « Ormſby would 1 not oye his enga- "= 
ſhe anſwered. *y- 
| 90 However,” fa id L,- cc e his. Sappro 5 2 2 

40 tion muſt have been the only obſtacle * 
I 6 7 
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« temptation could not induce his daugh- . 
e ter to break through her duty to him, 
« can you ſuppoſe ſhe would be guilty of 
« the far greater crime, of endeavouring to 
« enſnare the affections of a married man? 
% But why ſhould you think he ever 
Fo © © aſked her to marry him againſt her fa- 
© ther's conſent? I dare ſay he would not 
„ have taken her without a fortune. I 
„ know you will catch at this, as a proof 
of his not loving her; but it proves no 
« more to me, than that his Palian- was: 
not a generous one 
Tou may be in the right, thought 1: 
= probable enough he would not marry A* 
1 EF woman he liked, without money; fince he 
3 = married « one he could not Be for the ke 
. . Wk 
Herre a pauſe of V minutes ed 3 
= during which ſhe looked on me with uneaſy 
ceseeuarneſtneſs; and I fat in a poſture of me- 
= lancholy attention my thoughts, I oA to 
= you, extremely diſturbed: alas ! I need not 
e why they were ſo. My God! thought 
„ * is {the amiable Marchant deſtined to an 
= 8 une 


n e — 


a. 2. ES 
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union with ſuch an infamous coquette? 


The cruel, the ungenerous reflection, was 


condemned as ſoon as formed. I blame 1 


"myſelf, for ſuffering my opinion of a ſtran- 


ger to be influenced by one I knew to be 


_ prejudiced. Slight is the foundation on 


which a jealous temper can build ſuſpicion :- 
—has not the ſpotleſs purity of Harriet 
Wentworth been fuſpected? ] dare not, 
do not doubt that Miſs Ormſby is perfectly 
innocent. I felt my mind expand beyond 
the narrowneſs of partiality: my conſcious 
heart was elated with honeſt triumph not 
over lady Mary—but over my on way=- 
ward paſſions. Tis meaty to glory in our 
ſuperiority over others, — great to overcom 
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J exerted all the firengch of reaſoning F 2 
am miſtreſs of, to argue her ladyſnip out of 


her unwarrafttable jealouſy: — y endea- = 


* 


© You talk very plauſibly,” g l he; 
« but while F have ſo much reaſoꝶ think 
« as I do, it is not in my power 39 tink 
* otherwiſe. Wherefore am I detained in 
England * much againſt my incligatiog ©; 
He 


vours were quite fruitleſe. 
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He drew me here at firſt, on the thin- 
„ ſpun pretence, that his affairs required 
his preſence. I did not then aſk what 
F © theſe affairs were; and if I now.enquire, 
| © receive only the moſt evaſive anſwers.” 
We were here interrupted by oe entrance 
of lady Lucy Domville. e os 
Now, my dear aunt, are you not ſur- 
prized to find lady Mary truſting the for- 
merly hated and envied Valeria with a 
ſecret, of a nature ſo mortifying to herſelf? 
J am convinced ſhe did not come to me 
with that intention; but being accidentally. 
led into the ſubject, was incapable of re- 
4 ing the impetuoſity of her - temper. 
* She has treated me with the confidence of a 
ft however, let her motives for it be 


=_ - what they will; and I muſt endeavour to re- 
= turn it by the good offices of one. I ſhall goto 
ber to-morrow, on purpoſe to give her the 


bedſt advice in my power. I am apprehen- 
= fiveſhewill be ſo unguarded as to ſay ſome- 
i 3 thing to provoke her huſband; an impru- 

| dence which cannot but have diſagreeable 
£ | conſequences. I ſhall ſtrive to make her 


1 behaviour ſhe thinks ſo repre- 
"My. 


os 4 — 


to be beſide him, and ſaid pleaſantly” * I 
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henſible, is only the effect of a friendſhip 
contracted in younger years; or, at moſt,, - Þ} 
of a tenderer paſſion ſubſided into friend- 
ſhip. This is my own opinion ef the mat⸗ 
ter: were I to form any other, I ſhould 


_ conſider myſelf wanting in candour and ge- 
neroſity. The moſt innocent are frequently _ 
the moſt able to the malevolence of ſlan- 
der: ſenſible of the rectitude of their i inten- 
tions, they dream not of becoming the ob- | 

Jects of cenſure, and conſequently take no 
Pains to guard : inſt i it, Prudence, with - 
Tegard to this world, is perhaps a more _— | 

ceſſary qualification than virtue elf. % 


Although I have already ſwelled this bite 


ter to an enormous ſize, I cannot cloſe it 1 


without informing you, I had the honour 
to pleaſe the duke of Granville's eye the 


other night, at a play. He proteſted, witk = 


great warmth, I was the moſt perfect beauty _— 
he had ever beheld ; with a good deal more, —_— 
to the ſame purpoſe. Dean Domville;dord 
Linfield's youngeſt” brother, who is very 


well acquainted with the duke, happened 


28 beware introduce pour eng to: 2 5 
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5 young lady, might I reckon upon your 
© intereſt for the firſt vacant biſhoprick ?” 

He aſked my name; and upon being told, 
repeated it twice, with eagerneſs and emo- 
tion. Pray, fir, do you know her fa- 
e milly?“ The dean replied, that he did 
not; but told him I was an Iriſhwoman ; 
upon which he aſked no more queſtions ; _ 
- -but appeared remarkably reſerved and 
- thoughtful for the reſt of the evening; fre- 
quently looking on me with earneſtneſs, but 
drawing off his eyes, and affecting to ap- 
pear unconcerned, when he thought himſelf 
obſerved by the dean, who was extremely 


* puzzled to what motive to impute a beha- 


viour that ſeemed to him ſo ſtrange. From 


= curioſity, he came to lord Linfield's 
ie next morning; gave the above recital 


to lady Lucy, and made ſome enquiries 
- about me. She explained the myſtery to 
12 and he very kindly offered his aſſiſt- 

ance to reconcile me to his grace. E wiſn 
much to be on terms of friendſhip. with ſa 
near a relation; but I ſhall not ſtoop to any 
mean ſubmiſſion to bring it about. I have 


0 . 5 


"0 — 
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mother married without his conſent; but 
ſhe married a gentleman—a man of honour, . 
of family; one who was — nearly, at leaſt— 
her equal. The fault, if it becomes me to 
call it one in her, did by no means juſtify 
his ſeverity to her; and even if it did, Iam 
not in any degree anſwerable for it. The 
truth is, I think he ought rather to ſeek 
me, than I him: yet I ſhall be contented. 
to pay him this compliment, as he is my 
mother's father; but truſt me, I ſhall not- 
forget I am the haughty Sir William 
O Bryen's daughter. With all this pride, 
you will believe I have no great chance of 
ſucceeding with this proud nobleman: he 
affair is not of much conſequence, how - i 
ever. I have great reaſon to be chank fab, he F | 
that it is not on him I am dependant ; but ; Df bur a | 
on thoſe; who, poſſeſſed of a juſt degree of *Þ 
ſpirit themſelves, know how to forgive'- 
even an exuberance of it in another. . 
ought to be pardoned for being proud, be- 
| cauſe I am poor ;—rich people are. without 4 | 
excuſe: affluence ſhould give dumißty : 9 
dut poverty elevates the well-· born ſoul! 1 
8 eel I ſhould be much leſs. Joke, if J "74 


2 
3 
*. 
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* rich apropos to rieh— Mr. Domville tels 


me, he has my uncle s orders to accommo- ' 
what money I may want. 1 


| dateme 
g 6 occaſion for any at preſent: I have 
; Always three times as much as I know what 
C b os to do with. I am reſolved I will not be 


extravagant, if I can help it, though my 
uncle does all he can to ſpoil me. Tis not 
eaſy ſor me here to ſuppreſs ſich expreſſions 
of gratitude, as neither his, nor your deli- 
cate generoſity will allow me to make uſe 
of. My beſt friends, I do not wiſh my 
= obligations to you cancelled; it is impoſſi- 
4Z ble they ſhould ever be ſo; but I pray that 


they may be paid by the © Giver of all 
3 „ good things !'— Infinite Rounty _ can 
e them or 


© _ VALERIA OBRYEN. 
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To Mus. C HETWYND.—IarlanDe Q 


LON DON. 


I HAVE an her! the happy Ormſby ! 
lady Mary's rival. Ah! is ſhe no other 
perſon's rival? Down riſing mjſchief!” 
I found lady Mary a little indiſpoſed; ſhe 

did not ſee company; I ſent up my name, 
however, and was admitted. We had near: 
half an hour's converſation on the laſt ſubject: 
her jealouſy is too deeply rooted, for me to 
be able to pluck it up; but I hope my 
counſel to which ſhe ſeems to pay a de- 


ference— will aſſiſt her to conduct herſelf ©, i 
with prudence: yet when I confider her * | 
iraſcible temper, and the mad paſſion that * Ky 4 = 


wholly poſſeſſes her mind, I cannot bely 


fearing ſhe will ſay or do ſomething extra- 


vagant.—! thought i bk expedient to inform... 


married; — I would not tell ber to hom. 
While 1 ſtaid with her, her ſervant « en⸗ 
2 « Miſs Ormſby is below Pia {7 


: © 8 8 and begs to know if 2 A 2 
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« Impertinent animal! Did not I tell 
« you, I would not ſee any body?“ 
ce I told her ſo, madam ; but——” 
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5 


« Be gone—I will not—” 
40 Give your lady's compliments to Miſs 


0 Ormſby,” faid I, * and tell her ſhe will 


« be glad to ſee her?” 
The woman looked doubtful ; 1 nodded 


toward the door ; an imperial nod, J ſup- 
poſe, - ſhe left the room immediately. 1 


apologized for the liberty J had taken; and 
convinced her ladyſhip it would have been 
in all reſpects improper to have refuſed the 
viſit. —With ſhame I confeſs to you, my 

indulgent friend, the viſit was little leſs 
— painful to me than to her. My heart beat 


as Miſs Ormſby came up ſtairs, —'twas a 


certain malicious ſort of beating, that I 
eannot deſcribe. 


sry, as ſuch, I hof 
3 unpardonable : : 1t was attended with 


— pain; may that atone for it!—-1 


am convinced we can be happy only in 
| Proportion as we are good: we ſhould cul- 
_ Uvate benevolent. diſpoſitions in our D 


: . wad £ 


- 
* 
> 1 
8 þ Ky 
« l - 2 5 
. , R „ 0 
. 7 5 * ? * "A. Kr 0 
. * 6 0 M 1 : „ N 2 
r a Y - 
Ls” N n = . Aa . 
PEER wh. N P 
+ 6 - - * * 
— 4 
. x 5 
4 " 
- « 5 o P * 
. 


I felt a kind of predeter- 


2 mination to hate her:—the impulſe was 
hope it was not 


A „„ K 


well made, and genteel ; very fair, her fea- 


has an inexhauſtible fund of chit-ehat: - 


PLD 
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defence: — if hatred, envy—any evil paſ- 
ſion does but glance upon my mind, it 
diſturbs my internal peace. I ſhall remem- 
ber this; and henceforth, when any per- 
ſon does me an injury, I ſhall forgive them if 
on account of the miſery ew own malig- =_ 
nity occaſions them. 2 

' You will expect me to 6 W 
of Miſs Ormſby. —She is a fine girl: tall, 


tures handſome; a ſoftneſs and. modeſty in 
her looks and behaviour, that ſufficiently _ 
refufe the black charge againſt her. But, 
indeed, that charge ſcarce needs any other 
refutation than its improbability: can te 
woman who is honoured by the addreſſes of - Mi 
ſuch a man as Marchmont, throw away a MM 
thought on any other of his ſex? I mpoſſi- ag 
ble ! impoſſible !--Webſter is handſon rad 1 
nay, very handſome; lively, yet tender and - = 
inſinuating; apparently good-humoured 25 > . 2 , 43 J 


but Sir Edward—ah ! I cannot bear e 8 % 4 
pt ONS ;—Sir Edward is a 2 of a a Sos » 


FN” Harney 
r 
4. 


52 
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Adieu; my woman tells me I have not 
half an hour to dreſs for dinner. 


bo 


* 


fs 


It would be more : fit for me to go to bed 
after one o'clock in the morning, than to 
ſit down to fcribble ; but my mind is not 
ſufficiently at caſe to allow me to ſleep: the 
moſt diſtreſſing incident - but I need not 
enter into particulars.— Poor Hamilton! 1 
reſpect your worth; am grateful for your 
love; I weep for your affliction ; — but, 
alas! it is not in my power to do more: 
js too, pe | 


* 


* N cre _ 


; \ 
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| pable: ; "ouch ſex deli os. to 
other. Such, O vanity! is thy power over 
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ſex 
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the mind, that many a young perſon, who 
would ſhed tears of unfeigned compaſſion. 
over a diſtreſs, far inferior to the pangs of 
lighted love, ſacrifices, without compunc- 
tion, the peace of a fellow- creature, to the 


trifling, contemptible pleaſure of being ad- 


mired. How cruel and baſe it is, to inflict 


the moſt poignant anguiſh, the ſenſible heart 
is capable of feeling, only to pn 2 


very! worthleſs and unwarrantable gratifica- 4 
tion !—Coquetry is ſo common a vice, we if 


are not apt to look on it with the deteſta- 
tion it deſerves; but a crime loſes nothing 
of its original nature by becoming general; 


let guilt be givided and ſubdivided ten M 
- thouſand, thouſand times, its ſpecific pro= 


perties wilþ-ſtill be contained I within wy m 
tion of each individual. 414. 368 
I cannot ' ſpeak of coquetry;* oh hout 
Aunking of poor lady Mary Wei 
would not one have imagined, that naturs 
had effectually ſecured ſuch a piece of ſtu- 


died deformity, from the influence of va- 
nity? No ſuch thing ;—ſhe Was determined 
to be thought handſome, in 3 of Ws - 
ture, let her looking-glaſs conte 


* YO $8 IM 3 
4 1 
Fr. _ 
It: 4 0 
* * * "x 
7 3 5 2 1 
3 = 
5 Ad 6 4» 
. k +: - £43 _ 
* cos 5 y 
5 % l 
f mw 1 44 
7 4 
> 


192 THE FAIR HIBERNIAN.. 


much as it pleaſed. It is none of the leaſt 
pernicious attributes of vanity, that ſhe is 
continually miſleading her ſenſeleſs votaries, 
to ſeek applauſe where they are worſt qua- 
lified to obtain it: lady Mary poſſeſſed a 
| genius, which, had ſhe cultivated, would 
have given her a rational claim to admira- 
tion; but ſhe preferred the mere ſemblance 
of beauty, to the reality of underſtanding; 
and art was called in, to ſupply the parſi- 
mony of nature with inefficacious profuſion. 
But dearly has ſhe paid for her ill- judged 
choice: health, the firſt of earthly bleſ- 
ſings, was the price of a complexion alone, 
That abominable paint hag hurt her con- 
ſtitution extremely. Strange it is, that any 


body in their ſenſes ſhould barter health, 


even for real beauty !—Lady Enmore had 
apprehenſions of her being conſumptive, 
-before I left Paris; and very rationally im- 
pPuted it to her uſe of paint; which, how- 
cer, ſhe could not prevail on her to lay 

aſide. I fear the continuance of this de- 

ſtructive practice, joined to the preſent in- 
- quietude of her mind, may have very bad 
egffects. Probably ſhe dares not now ap- 


— 
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pear in her natural colours—excuſe a pun— 


for fear of diſguſting her huſband : yet, 


were I a man and a huſband, I ſhould think 
paint more diſagreeable, than the moſt 
tawny ſkin Africa's ſun ever ſhone on. 

After ſaying ſo much. againſt artificial 
complexions, it behoves me not to lay my- 
felf open to the temptation of uſing one, 
P keeping ſuch bad hours. 


-. 


Bon ſoir, ma tendre amie, 


' VALERIA O'BRYEN. 
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To Mzs. CHETW YND,—IzzLavd. 


LONDON, 


T6 U kindeſt, tendereſt, beſt of 
friends my more than mother !—in what 


words ſhall I acknowledge your- generous 
indulgence to my follies? You don't blame 
me- you allow me to complain—you don't 
expect me to conquer my unhappy love 
immediately. Would that I were this mo- 
ment with you, that I might on my knees 
pour out the overflowings of my gratitude ! 
How amiable is it thus to condeſcend to the 
errors of youth! When attained to the 
calm of life, thus to caſt back a pitying 
eye, to hold out a helping hand to thoſe 
who are ſtill toſſed by ſtormy paſſions ! 
I Vill fly to you: my heart will not know 


peace, till it repoſes itſelf on your affec- 


tionate boſom. I told lady Lucy you in- 
tended ſending my uncle for me; where- 
upon ſhe very obligingly limited her ſtay 


here to a fortnight. I wiſh the time was 


. ſhorter. I would not Cel in this N 


F 


ſince he eſcorted me from Hermitage to 


Granville this morning: thus it happened 
Lady Linfield and I went to ſee Mrs. . 


taking hold of my hand, Come, Mis 
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when——My God! what does it ſignify 
where I am hen that fatal ceremony 
Oh! my heart, my breaking heart May 
he be happy !—No thought of me—I was 
dear to him once do not think me vain—I 
am convinced he loved me: but it is 
now a long time ſince he has ſeen me; not 


lord Linfield's. Doubtleſs, he ſees Miſs 
Ormſby every day. I hardly know what I 
would write—O, make him happy, Hea- 
ven !—< My ſpirits ſicxen!“ - I muſt 

lay down my pen. N 


1 had an interview with the a of 


Domville : on entering the drawing- room, 
we found only her, the dean, and a hand- N 
ſome, majeſtic looking old gentleman. The 
dean aroſe from his ſeat with alacrity, and ; 


*« O Bryen, you will plead your cauſe mots 1 
45 TEE yourſelf than I can do. T ks” ©. 55 „ 
* my "duke — 
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5 duke of Granville, madam,” leading me 
up to him. 

I knelt: —*< It was the dying com- 
© mand of the beſt of mothers, that if I 
« ever had the honour to ſee your grace, 
« I ſhould _ intreat you not to curſe 


* her memory.” 


He ſeemed much agitated and ſurprized 


at this uncommon addreſs, and remained 


filent for ſome time; then aſſuming a ſtern 


aſpet,—<Rifſe,” cried he, without even pre- 
ſenting his hand to raiſe me; © your mo- 


ce ther was the moſt ungrateful ——— ” 


I ftarted up: Hold, my lord; you 


cc ſhall not abuſe my mother.” 
She was devoid of gratitude,” faid he, 


fiercely; © the was devoid of duty. I re- 
, nounced _ and I renounce her —_— 
. 1 


I bowed my head lata, as acqui- 
eſcing i in his determination ; and tears filled 


my eyes, in ſpite of my endeayours to ſup- 
preſs them. Mrs. Domville, who 1s -one 


of the ſweeteſt and beſt natured women in 


* 
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% The duke of Granville,“ ſaid lady 


Linfield warmly, © 1s the only man in the 
« kingdom that would not be happy to 
« call Mis O Bryen his relation.“ 
The dean, in a reſolute tone, faid, “My 
i lord, I ſhould conſider myſelf unworthy 
ce of the ſacred character I bear, if l * 
« lected to wy | * 
The duke did not care to hear a remon- 


— that opened ſo err . and r. 


47 8 I do not mean to treat you with 235. | 
cc neſs, young lady: nevertheleſs I muſt 


te tell you plainly, that I am determined 


e never to admit into my family, a perſon 


ce that bears the name of O*Bryen.” 


This inſult rouſed all my father's {pirie: 
— And yet, my lord,” anſwered I, „it 


A 


ce js a name that will always confer honour 


< on the perſon that bears it: and I boaſt 
leſs of the Sedley, than the IT x 
„ „ 1 


c 


A 


Though I don't enki on you as s my re- 


< lation,” rejoined he, I ſhall be your 
ee friend. Dean Domville has told me * 9 
5 He | ne circumſtances your father bas ie fi Mg A I 
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« you: I ſhall take care to make a renee! 
. « proviſion for you.” 

My pride was inconceivably raiſed; and 
1 haughtily ſaid, © I am ſorry your grace 
thought proper to make me ſuch an of- 


e fer, in a manner that puts it out of my 


power to thank you. Do not think, 


C- 


Mp my lord, that J inherit as little of Sir 


* William O*Bryen's pride, as of his for- 
tune. I derive from him a ſpirit equal 
eto your own; and will never condeſcend 
to receive, obligations from thoſe who 
treat me with contempt. I ſought your 
« friendſhip only ;—you deny me that :-— 


% diſdain your wealth. I had no merce- 


- guy views: I could have none; for my 
father, with his laſt breath, conjured me 


never to accept any thing from you; and 


te the utmoſt degree of indigence could not 
ter tempt me to break his command. Nor 


te do I need your aſſiſtance : 1 have an un- 


. cle, on whom I depend with the fame 


dc eaſe and confidence, I ſhould do on a 
e father; who ſupports me, not only in 


te affluence, but ſplendour. And, give me 


. leave to inform your grace, I-ſhould ne- 


F c«c ver 
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© yer have made myſelf known to you, T- 


© J had not been ſo circumſtanced, that it 
te js impoſſible to miſinterpret my motives.” 
I curtſied, and left the room, with an air 
(lady Linfield was pleaſed to call) grace- 
fully majeſtic. Both the ladies followed me 


Into another room, where we preſently 


took leave of Mrs. Domville, and returned 


home. 
I know my uncle will be pleaſed wich his 


_ girl's boldnefs on this occaſion : and, though 


you are not ſo proud as either he or I, I 
think you will not diſapprove it. Perhaps 


I ought to have expreſſed ſome gratitude 


for the proviſion his grace would have 
made for- me; but, I own, I was more 
hurt than obliged by his intention. I have 
been almoſt four years ſupported by friend- 
ſhip ;—but I, have not yet learned to give 
thanks for TIER : „ 


oy 
7 - 

; 1 © 1 
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I had a letter this evening from the duke 


of Granville: <— it ee me * 
meaſure. 
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To Miss O*BR YEN, 


Mapau, 


* 


The more ] reflect on your behaviour 


this morning, the more I am charmed 
with your ſpirit ;—a ſpirit ſo W 


my grand- daughter. 


Whatever enmity I may have had 
againſt your parents, I cannot but ap- 
prove the reſpect you bear to their me- 
mories: your mother probably deſerved 
it from you; and if your father did not, 
your merit is the greater in paying it. 


0 N Dur ſeeking a reconciliation with me 


from motives of diſintereſted duty, raiſes 


you very high in my eſteem, I ſhall 


withſtanding,” of expreſſing the intereſt I 


take in your welfare. 


16 Lady Cary ſbrook and I ſhall wait on 


ec. 


you to-morrow' morning; and hope to 
. prevail on you, lord and lady Linfield, _ 


j $ vs l 
"* 4 * # 
* 


never deſire you to diſobey your father's 
injunction; but I ſhall find a way, not- 


| abs 
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cc ſome time with us at Granville-park, 


reſpect! I never expected, through my 


_ ö * . Py 
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« Mr, Domville, and lady Lucy, to ſpend 


Wm whe" we ſhall go on Friday next. 


a GRANVILLE, 25 


25 


How mutable is the human ak T 15 
man, that ſix hours ago rejected my ac- 
quaintance with ſcorn, now courts it with 


own pride, to find an advocate in his. I b 
think myſelf extremely fortunate, in having 
thus ignorantly taken the ang 1 
the only way to his favour. 
I believe we ſhall all accept his i invitation. 
Farewell, my dear, dear aunt: 1 n to a 


Ig 
"* 
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11 need hardly dell you, that my imad 
with reſpect to Sir John 8 r are uae 
n to — N 


45 


"To Miss O*'BR YEN:—Lonxpox. 


CHETWYND VILLA, 


1 AM 3 to tell you deuce take this 
cant !—no, I am neither glad nor ſorry to 
tell you, that Sir John O Bryen has de- 
parted this life. 

e Truly, fir,” you'll fay, © a very feel- 
ing and polite manner of informing me 
of the death of fo near a relation!“ 

Come, my dear, no affectation. I know 
you never loved him; nor had you ever 
any reaſon: indeed, very few people had. — 


le lived unloved, and died unlamented. 


58 Your father—pardon me, Valeria—your 
father was a libertine ; yet he was loved and 

reſpected, and deſerved to be fo. He had 
2 &foul{—Sir John had none! One would 
not be fo uncharitable as to fay, he has 
probably by this time found out, to his 
coſt, that he had one, Of all ſinners, I 
take a miſer to be the fartheſt out of the road 


td Heaven. Avarice is the worſt of vices 


—the moſt incompatible with any degree 
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of virtue: it blunts all the finer feelings; 
deſtroys every great and generous principle; 
ſtifles the ſocial diſpoſitions that bind man 
to man; ſours the temper; and narrows the 
heart. In compariſon with avarice, I could 
call other ,vices the pardonable effects of 
human fraiſty; but the miſer breaks that 
grand law of benevolence, which was ori- 
ginally written by God's own finger on his 
heart. 
PFrancis OBryen—I beg his pardon—S7r 

Francis O*Bryen is come home. He has 
apparently Profited well by the liberal edu- 
cation he has received, and acquired a 
knowledge of the world without being cor- 
rupted by it. It is with ſingular pleaſure 
my Caroline ſees this only ſurviving male 
of her illuſtrious family, ſo well qualified to 
ſupport the dignity of his houſe. His fa-. . 
ther has left him a fortune not unworthy of 
his name: this, without doubt, will be > 
great advantage to him; but had he been 


of a different character, it could have been | ; 


none. The ſunſhine f * uo col dere, LE 

to diſplay a man's virtugs, 
eee to a larger nunbeyef beholder jm, 
1 K 6 1 f 
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it may dazzle the view of fools, but the 
ſteady eye of reaſon eaſily penetrates the 
falſe glare. How often have I lamented the 
folly and ſhort- ſightedneſs of thoſe men, 
whom 1 have ſeen heaping up riches for 
their children, while they denied them ſuch 


an education as would have enabled them 


to become à fortune! How cruel it is to 
ſuffer a youth to grow up in ignorance 
perhaps in vice too and then place him in 
à conſpicuous point of view, that all the 


world may perceive his defects! For my 
3 part, I think grandeur becomes a clown as 


HI] as a fine ſuit of cloaths would a monkey. 


But all this time, I tell you nothing of 


your legacy: — five hundred pounds 
reſuſed this pitiful bequeſt for you, 


proudly as you could have done — 


Sir Francis ſaid, it was a miſtake; that the 
ſum ought - you obſerve the equivocating 
3 . gl to have been five tbouſand pounds, 
ö which he would pay into my hands imme- 


diately; and begged I would keep the er- 


: ror of the will a ſecret. I was pleaſed 


| with his generoſity, and ſtill more with the: 
E. : manner of 18 but 4 a VAI: _-:.. 


Lk 


* 
1 


on een frond. a8 


© 


A 
Ka) 


cc 


TE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 205 
deceive you; and aſſured him, that your 
delicacy would not permit you to receive 
ſuch an obligation from ſo young a man. 
He was much chagrined and diſſatisfied at 
my refuſal :—faid, he did not know how to 
offer you money himſelf; but he hoped there 
would be no impropriety in his intreating 
you to accept ſome jewels. He muſt ſup- 
poſe I thought meanly of him, if I did not 
prevail on you to take them. He owed' 
you ſome reparation. for the injury his father 
had done your's. I obſerved, that though: 
Sir John had undoubtedly hurt his brother, 
it was only by exacting a juſt debt. 

« Ajuſtdebt Sir!“ replied the fpirited? 
youth; © there may be debts, which the | 
law calls juſt, that no man of honour” 
« would exact. - 2 

This indirect cenſure on Sir Ich is hs 
only one I ever heard him pronounce : on- 
the contrary, he treats his memory with 
great reſpect, though he neither is—nor * 
affects to appear—much afflicted. But as 
to lady OB ryen, her gaicf hardly knows 
any bounds. God forgive me, for ſuſpe&=* 6 
ing nee a lietle 1 Yet, per aps, 1 9 4 
RW, : : hs. 
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I wrong her :—when a tender connexion is 
broken, the memory retains and exagge- 
rates all the advantages and pleaſures of it; 
and the anxieties are totally forgoaten. 
Many a perſon, I believe, has unaffectedly 
wept for a relation they would not walk to 
recall to life. 


Sir Francis has brought a Gent = him 
from Italy. He is a Frenchman; but has. 


none of that vivacity, which is ſuppoſed to 
characteriſe his nation: he rather ſuits our 
ideas of the 8 paniards grave, ſtately, 
and reſerved. Is it not ſomething ſurpriz-" 
ing, that O*Bryen,. whoſe temper is warm, 
"Frank, and ſprightly, ſhould chuſe a man 
of fo. oppoſite a character for his boſom 
friend? It would be hard to tell by what 
ſympathy they are ſo cloſely united. The 
chevalier du Mornai has a fine underſtand- 
ing; has thought, read, and ſeen a great 


more neceſſary to excite and:preſerve affec- 


tion, than thoſe of the head. I know, 
however, I am toq; apt to judge—though L; 
am ſeldom miſtaken in. judging—of the in- 


ior . the exterior. Te coldneſs of du 
Mornai's | 


deal: but the qualities of the heart are 
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Mornai's manners, is perhaps the reſult of 
misfortunes : if ſo, his reſerved behaviour 
does not diſqualify him for friendſhip, 
though it muſt prove an obſtacle to his 
forming it. 

May 1 aſk you, my ſweet girl, ala is 
the meaning your aunt does not ſhew me 
your letters, as ſhe uſed to do; but only 
reads me paſſages here and there? And J 
obſerve, neither theſe paſſages, nor the let- 
ters you write to me, are dictated by your 
uſual ſprightlineſs. Ah! Valeria, I ſuſ- 
* pet — How often have I told you, that 
the little deity would, ſome time or other, 
claim his rightful ſovereignty over your re- 
bellious heart? But why may not I be 
truſted as well as Mrs. Chetwynd ? Believe 
me, ſhe cannot be more tenderly intereſted 
in any thing that concerns you than I am. 
I do not recommend my ſex in general to 
the confidence of your's: men, to ſay the © 
truth, are cough, groſs, and inſenſible ere 
ture; but I am willing to think,” that your Þ 
converſation, and ſo many years paſſed in 
the ſociety of my Caroline, muſt have po- 5 
liſhed my manners; and ſoftened ns. nenrt. 
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Sure, my love, you are not afraid of my 
raillery. If I have joked with you upon 
this or that admirer, twas only becauſe I 
knew you were indifferent to them. I do 
love to be merry myſelf, and to make 
others ſo; but never at the expence of any 
one's feelings: — when a jeſt becomes ill- 
natured, it is no longer a jeſt to me. My 
deareſt Valeria, if you will admit me into 
your confidence, I ſhall eſteem it as the 
higheſt proof you can give me. of your 
friendſhip ;—perhaps, too, it may be ſome 
way in my power to ferve you: but if you 
chuſe to exclude me, you have nothing to 
do but to paſs over this part of my letter 
without notice. I ſhall not think I have a 
madow of right to be offended ;—1 ſhall 
acquieſce in ſilence ;—I ſhall be convinced. 
you. are actuated in this caſe, as in every 
other, by the beſt and propereſt motives. 
Nor need you fear that I will endeavour to 
find out any thing from your aunt. - I never 
expect, nor wiſh, my friends to betray theirs 
tome, 

. When may we expect to fre — 1 
bare no patience with che dilatorinefs a; 
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Other men may tell you what they will, 
Valeria; but, poſitively, your complexion 
is ſo far from diſgracing the lily or the roſe, 
your breath ſo little ſteals their ſweets, — 
that my flowers blow not half fo fair in 
your abſence. Come, charmer, and re- 
ſtore them their colour and fragrance ;— 
come, and bring ſmiling peace, and e 
focial 3 Joys, » to your fond —.— 


CHARLES: CHETWYND: 
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country immediately: | 
of half a century to the parſonage ;—re-. 
* member 
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11 WANTED to 0 ſpeak to you, Han- 
nk and intended to call at my father's this 


morning for that pittpoſe :—am prevented, 


and therefore rale this nö of inferming 


508, Bee. 

I abhor the part of a e but ſhall act 
it for your benefit. You are wretchedly 
imprudent to ſuffer your paſſion for that 
Webſter to tranſport you thus beyond the 
bounds of decorum. Don't laugh, child, 


att my preaching up decorum; I may do 


things that won't ſuit you: my man is 
 nooſed—your's free :—freer, perhaps, than 
you think. I am ſtrangely out in my po- 
litics, if he be over ſtrongly attached to 
you. Should your connection with Web- 
ſter take air, you infallibly loſe Marchmont; 
—a divine fellow !—and a title too! Then 
if wiſe papa comes to know by what means 

you have loſt him — packed off to the 
—— Another viſit 
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member the rife parſonage-houſe,—old, 
ſnuffüing uncle, with his long noſe, and long 
ſermons ;—our good, formal lady aunt, 
with her receipts, cordials, plaifters, and 
. prayer-books ;—prim couſin Jenny—--But 
there is no enumerating half the horrors of 
this difmal abode of religion and ravens.— 
| Remember them, Hannah; 1 fay remem- 
ber them, and be diſcreet. Beſides, you 
will be the butt of raillery, cenſure, &c.— 
You are not of ſufficient conſequence, at 
preſent, to forſake the fimple path of vir- 
tue: when you are lady Marchmont, do as 
you pleaſe ;—yet, upon honour, it would- 
be a pity to deform ſo fair a forehead. For 
my part, though I will give my company, 
and allow a certain degree of familiarity to. 
any pretty fellow, that is willing to pur- 
chaſe them at the expence of a little flat- 
tery, I know how to keep clear of crim. 
con. Certainly, one of you grave, ſober 
miſſes, has five—aye, five and fifty times. 


more craft and miſchief in her compoſition, 3 


than ſuch a- gay, rattling thing as I am. 
How artfully you contrived to make me 
* believe you gc in love WHY Sir Edward! 


* „„ "oy Fo 
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nay, ma petite ruſee, did not you make bim 
believe ſo too? Then you deſired me to 
viſit lady Mary, only that you might have 
the opportunity of mortifying Webſter, by 
your contempt and indifference, in revenge 
for his forſaking you. I was an 2 
| ſimpleton to ſuffer myſelf to be fox &fifyt: 
in. I might have known, either that you were 
deceived yourſelf, or ſought to deceive me: 
abſolute indifference, and a violent deſire 
of revenge——prodigiouſly conſiſtent !— 
But my reaſoning comes too late; the miſ- 
chief is done, and I cannot remedy it. 
This is the misfortune of being giddy ;— 
one's prudence is mere after-thought. Fore- 
fight, ſay the grave ones, makes a very 
important part of that eomprehenſive thing 
| we call wiſdom ;—a very gay character, 
then, can never be a perfect one. Fly to 
your eſcritoir,—ranſack all the letters you 
ever received from me,—and try if you can 


find a ſingle paſſage in any of them, to 


| 7 ; match the gravity of this! 1 muſt conclude, 


E > before I * it by a line of levicy 8 
. EMILY conwar.. 
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To the Right Honourable Lavy METHUEN— 
Por LAR-HILL, 


LONDON. 


AH! my Louita, how ſhall I tell you, 
that the Thurſday after next, is fixed for 
the marriage of my unfortunate friend 
May the merciful hand of Providence turn 
aſide the miſeries, my foreboding heart tells 
me await him, I cannot—and to you I 
need not—Mfcribe what I ſuffer on his ac- 
count. It would afMii& me to ſee a ſtranger, 
with a twentieth part of his merit, in cir- 
cumſtances of ſuch peculiar unhappineſs t— 7 
but when the ſufferer is the friend of my 
heart !—a man ſo fingularly worthy !—Oh ! | 
Louiſa— | 

Mis Ormſby goes into the country to- 
morrow with a Mrs. Jephſon; a gay, gen- 
teel enough, young widow, her mothers 

Zelation. She does not return till the day 
efore that appointed for the wedding. 

Edward means to ſpend the intermediate 

bee at t Hermitage: and need 1 ba. * ou 
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ſeize this opportunity of returning to my 
adored Louiſa ? 

I would have had Marchmont come to 
Foplar-hill that he might avoid the painful 
reſtraint he muſt impoſe on himſelf, through 

the apprehenſion of giving uneaſineſs to a 
- ſiſter, that is fo juſtly dear to him. He 


would gladly have complied, but feared 


Mrs. Wentworth would think he neglected 
her; and you well know his generous heart 


never allows his own eaſe or ſatisfaction to 


enter into competition with that of others. 
I have a thouſand things to Hell you, but 
would rather ſpeak than write them. Ex- 
pect me at dinner to-morrow. | 
- Kiſs Arthur for me,—Adieu. 


METHUEN. 
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To Lavy CON WAV. 


IN. what a ſtile do you write to me, : 


Emily! You are the laſt perſon on earth 
from whom I expected ſuch a lecture. 
Surely, ſome people think the folly of 


others brings an acceſſion of wiſdom to 


themſelves. . 
| You © know how to keep b 
—Yes, yes, your virtue ſtands very ſecure, 
becauſe not ted. 


I have read over your letter a again. 1 | 


believe you meant rather to give me a 
warning, than a reprimand : I ought to ex- 
cuſe you then; and I do. 


Lou need be under no fear of my loſing my | 


intended. This very morning. our Feen 
was fixed for next week. 

Lou accuſe me of deceiving Sir Eau 

— What! you a coquette, and diſallow a little 

neceſſary hypocriſy! Believe me, however, 


the tenderneſs I manifeſted to him, was, at . 


firſt, far from being the effect of FED. 
Yoon, he viſited you at t Nee 3 F 
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was ſtruck with his beauty, thi 


my father, —all conſpired to ſtifle the 1 | 
born flame, when the firſt poſſeſſor of wy 
affections returned to claim themn. Fi. 


"ax" majeſ- 
ty of his fine perſon, his poliſned manners, 
his wit, his vivacity, and perhaps, in ſome 
meaſure, with his rank. Reſentment of 
Mr. Webſter's cruelty, bade my heart ſeek 
a kinder maſter. The apprehenſion that 
my unhappy, guilty connexion with him, 
though known only to ourſelves and you, 
might by ſome unforeſeen means become 
public, induced me to ſeek a ſhelter in ma- 
trimony. Sir Edward's charms—rendered 
more conſpicuous by his extreme ſuperiority 
toyour other viſitors--pointM him outto my 


: 2 choice. I endeavoured to pleaſe him—ſuc- 
reeded—and was delighted with my con- 
queſt. I determined to baniſh his rival 


from my mind, and give him the preference 
he deſerved: theſe were my ſentiments 
when he left us. His tedious viſit to his 
_ old-faſhioned lifter, his ill- timed excurſion 


mer to your letter, his unneceſſarily and 


unaccountably delay ing to declare himſe to 
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admiration: there is no man, on whoſe 


lite to me, and even attentive; but it 7 | 
forced ſort of attention; ;—there is an 5 


S 


5 -, _ has; tal in a wrong place. 
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ſwore chad he loved me with unabated ar- 


_ dour—that nothing but the fear of bringing 
me into diſtreſs could have prevented his 


marrying me and that neceſſity, alone, 
had compelled him to give his hand to a 
woman, who was not only indifferent, but 
diſagreeable to him. He beſought me to 
viſit her. l had long forgotten how to de- 43 
ny him any rhing,. -I complied; —found eg 
her below my jealouſy ;- and inſenfibly re- 
ſumed my firſt ſentiments for this too en- I 

gaging man. Still, Sir Edward is, as he 
ever muſt be, the object of my eſteem and 


1 3 5 
1 


honour or generoſity I ſhould ſo confi : 
dently rely ;——more than this I cannot grant % 
am wel convinced he 15 not more attaches * N 4 
to me, than I am to him. He is very b + ** 


wardneſs in his tenderneſs, that be i” 4 
affectation of it. To ſay the truth, 18 


predicament with myſelf, videlice 


A 4&7 

» * 

* 83 

img 8a — 7 
N 2s WT” 7 
9 n 
D rs he 8 
oe 


2s IAN 
ol This f morning, ſo I d my 


| intended j Jaunt to Jephſon-lodge, my father 
d eſired I Would firſt name the wedding- day; 


Marchmont turned pale as aſhes—bowed, 

and ſpoke not a word. About a quarter of 

an hour after, he thanked me, in a con- 
3 fuſed manner; and begged to know how 
long I ſhould ſtay in the country. He did 
A not aſſe to viſit me there—he did not bid 
me haſten my return he expreſſed no cu- 
IF OE to know who was to be of my party 
J The did not ſo much as hint a with for a 
I neater day. Emily, do you think my 
2 heart can melt to ſuch an icy lover as this? 
The ſprightlineſs that made him ſo agree- 
dle ren em his behaviour is ſo 


— a | "But files for ever 8 my adorable 

F rederick's face; his words are the warmeſt 

* that. ee ee dictated : O, his breath 

ed e char, de conſecrated ſnow that 
ee lies ohiBdian's dT 1 0 
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which I did, after ſome little heſitation,— 


Bab Jephſon has very ne e ; 
Vim to ſpend a few days with her. Don't 
e your head, * . —_ Is: no 
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indiſcretion, no riſk: his being married, 
and my approaching marriage, ſufficiently 
ſcreen us from ſuſpicion. But, Emily, 1 


feel that ſomething more than prudence is 
neceſſary to ſecure the mind's peace. I do 


not think a diſcovery poſlible ; yet, not- 
withſtanding, T'am' tortured” with-the fear 
of it. Rightly do the moraliſts lay, that 
guilt is it own avenger. Yet, am I not ra- 
ther unfortunate than erimina » of not my 
Frederic rather my Huſbaht than lady 
Mary's? Lui what fiese 1 is | ali idle 
W TW 0 Co 1 ad 150 | 1 1 
* Before true an all thoſe v views remove.” 
His firſt + vows were e addreſſed to me: * 
was —and am —ſole miſtreſs of his pal. 


. 


Would that this declamation could fatisfy 


conſcience! O, that I had timely foreſeen 


into what an abyſs of ſin and wretchedneſs 


my firſt error. would plunge me! When 
once we have o'er-leapt-the fearful mound 


that ſeparates virtue from vice, how hard 


is it to ſet bounds to the deadly career! I 
have not fortitude to es the Howery 
CE L S.” eh 
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thof guilt : why, then, muſt buſy reflec- 
EF tion cruelly ſcatter thorns ?——Conſcience, 
3 _ : avaunt! | . 
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Hleigh.-ho How melancholy the ſtill- 
| neſs of the night makes one! The family 
are all aſleep. I hate ſilence. I wiſh 1 
| fleptiin one of the ſtreet rooms. 
Adieu, ſiſter. Suſan will bring you this - 
L ſcribble in the morning. I ſhall 

call on you before I leave town, if I have 
time; if not, you'll excuſe me, 


+ 
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To Loap METHUEN,—PorLat-HILL- 


* 
1 


HERMITAOE. | 


I WAS in a the right to come here: the 
retiredneſs of this place ſuits the gloomy ſtate 
of my mind. My ſweet, melancholy ſiſter, 
is the fitteſt companion in the world for me; 

my heart ſeeks the ſociety of the mour- 
ner. My preſence, too, would have caſt 
a damp over your enjoyments. O, Au- 
guſtus, beware of feeling my misfortunes. 
too deeply. I ſhall never be happy my- 
ſelf:—let me always have the conſolation of 
ſeeing you ſo. Enlarge your treaſure of _ 
e as much as poſſible: it muſt, for 
. Harriet is not ſurprized to ſee me ſeri- 
ous at the eve of ſo ſolemn an event. The 


feet creature puts on chearfulneſs to en- f 
tertain me. She often talks: to me of 


of Miſs O'Bryen :. that dear, that lovely - 

woman is her correſpondent. Happy Har- 
; 1 er ne warmth Bo 
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. of, friendſhip, which refined minds alone 
are capable of. My ſiſter delights to ſpeak 


of her;—to dwell on her praiſes,” The | 


ſubject gives me pain; but it is a pain that 
is dear to my heart: I IO not I 
it for pleaſure. 


Ho- did you find lady Miechueh, and 


your ſwiling Arthur ? My warmeſt thanks 
are due to her for having ſpared you to me 
ſo long. Vou will meet me in London on 


Wedneſday. Really, my friends, I treſ- 
| paſs on your generoſity ; but I-cannot pare 


ou on Thurſday—Thuriday ? O God! 
My anguiſh deepens as that fatal day ap- 
= Jrotieh;” Ys begin to doubt the principles 
on which T a&. Shall I not do a great and 
laſting injury to Miſs Ormſby, in making 


ber my wife, incapacitated as I am from 
| ever loving her? Ought I, not rather to 
- have ingenuouſly acknowledged my unal- 
terable attachment to another? Yet, how 


could I do ſo? Would it have been deli- 


8 care—honourable ? Alas! my error my | 
1 irretrievable—and, may I fay, my una? 
_ © voidhBleerror, lay in my inconſtancy. — 
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thuen, till I ſaw that angel, my heart was 
ignorant of love: that dear, that cruel 
paſſion was totally unknown.to me. Infa- 
tuating paſſion! miſerable as it has made 
me, I hardly wiſh—don't think me mad— 
I hardly wiſh it to be extinguiſhed. A fink 
writer "ow extremely wel— g- 


— far; ; 201 9 
"i being mad, ichen but N 


/ 


- in my very pains there is a ſoſt, bs 
expreſſible ſomething, I could almoſt 1 .- 
pleaſure. O love! ſharp and- barbed : are 54 =" 
thy arrows, but they are dipt in ſmooth 1 

oil! With what idly-pleaſing dreams does 
fancy cheat me! A few days more, and , | 
this bright flame will be dimmed by guilt. 
Here, here, my friend, is the extremeſt 2 
malice of my fate. I can never, never "I 
ceaſe to love her : and, D. that I might 4% 
Always love with innocence; ajhough, þ iT 

ſhould always be without aha e 7 FI 
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| O'Bryen. She is going to Ireland—1 ſhall 
never ſee her more | 
J am afraid Harriet muſt have perceived 
the agitation with which I received this 
cruel intelligence. 
The letter came from Granville-park, 
© where ſhe is at preſent. She returns to 
lord Linfield's in a few days; and from 
ence will come to Hermitage, to take 
+, be final leave of Mrs. Wentworth. 
, Methuen, to loſe even the fight of 
her for ever !—But I merit it: I ought to 
have viſited her in London. What could 
the think of my apparent negligence ?—and 
that, after ſhe had moſt kindly and politely | 
aſſured me, my . © eſteem was eſſential to 
, her happineſs.” The dear creature 
Can I expect ſhe will remember me with 
friendſhip? Ah! no! I ſhall be—per- 
_ haps I already am—the forgotten thing I 
deferve to be. Shortly may ſome A} * 
| 5. 2 pen drops : from my finge © 


Bf - FR "ON this 1 evening in ſtraying 
* theſe ſilent woods, endeavouring 
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to. reaſon. down my paſſions. Why do I 
lament her departure? thought I. Situa- 
ted as I am, ought I not rather to deſire 
it? Juſt then, I entered a little arbour; 
here I was once bleſt with her ſociety! I 
threw myſelf—or, indeed, I rather fell—on 
the verdant turf, I laid my face on the 
place where ſhe had ſat; and—do not de- 
ſpiſe me, Auguſtus wept.. After a · long 
time, I raiſed my head, and. accidentally 
| caſt my eyes on a ſhrub, that grew at the 
back of the graſſy ſeat,. whoſe tender root 
her friendly care had ſheltered.. I leaned 
over it with affection: it looked droop-! 
ing. © I will refreſh. you with my tears,” 
A faid I ;——< but her tears have fallen over 
« you——how. can. you ever wither ?” —— 
My ſiſter, the angelic Valeria, and myſelß. 
were ſitting: in this . bower, liſtening to the 
birds, that perched on the branches around 
us, warbled. forth the praiſes of that.charm-- 
ing ſeaſon, when. nature, like the phœnix 
ariſes with renewed beauty and vigour from 
ber own ruins. Miſs OfBryen praiſed their 


wild melody, in words as ſweet as their 
own notes. The gentle Harriet's mind 


5 As. THE FAIR HIBERNIAN, 

was melted, even beyond its uſu al ſoftneſs. 
With a countenance at once expreſſive of 
reſignation and woe, and a tone that knew 
its way directly to the heart, ſhe repeated 


thoſe 1 lines of the ee eee 


2 MW « To warm their little loves the birds ag 
2 « T fruitleſs mourn to him that cannot hear, LIN 
W * _— the more—becauſe 1 weep in vain!” 


vile s eyes Wen tücegn the trem- 

: bung tears of pity. She turned away her 
beauteous face; Poor little ſhrub,” ſaid 
ſhe, in a low and interrupted voice, © you 
« are expoſed to the weather.” Her white 
hand gathered up the earth about it. Per- 
haps he fancy, at that moment; drew a fort 
of compariſon between it and Harriet 
«and, O, thou fair and pining flower !” 
thought the; © would that I knew how to 


<« reanimate thee! or, rather, would that 


4 my hand could thus have timely ſcreened 


« thee from the bliguing winds of _ 


« tion * 
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O my loved ſiſter, how hard has been 
thy fate! What could have brought down 
ſo much wrath on thy innocent head ? © 

When this white lamb has bled on ſor- 
row's altar, how ſhall ſuch an unworthy 
victim as I am, dare to murmur ? 

I ſee Mrs. Wentworth's carriage comin 
up the lawn, She has been viſiting a fiek 
family in the neighbourhood. I muſt at- 
tend her. Farewell, my ever dear friend. 
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o the Har Hon. Labr ME'THUEN. — 
POLLAR-HILL. 


- 


HERMI TAGE. 


A8 I know the affectionate part my dear 
Hy Methuen bears in all my ſorrows, I 
fly to pour out my full heart to her. 
My brother —my dear, my amiable Ed. 

-ward—muſt he be unhappy? This is too 
much, ye cruel powers! I have hardly a 
wWiſh that does not center in him: he ſup- 

| plies to me all the dear relations I have loſt 
my parents, huſband, brother, all in 
one! Muſt he, whoſe ſtudy and delight is 
co promote the felicity of all around him— 
E whoſe generoſity is the ſource of happineſs 
do numbers—muſt he be miſerable himſelf ? 
——Eovuiſa—lord Methuen—I conjure you 
| both, aſſiſt me to extricate him. He ſhall . 
not marry her: I would go any lengths to 
prevent it. But what can J do, unac- 
quainted as I am with the nature of his en- 
gagements to her? Adviſe me; tell me what 


E | T iba do, -— and will | 
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be a paſſive ſpectator of his wretchedneſs, 


Write to me inſtantly, and inform me of 


all you know: I am certain. he would not 
conceal any thing from my lard or you. 
—A too generous a compaſſion for my 
weakneſs, is probably the motive of his 
reſerve to me, But if you are not his con- 
fidante; in how unintelligible a manner am 
I writing to you Let me explain _ 
ſelf. 


When my charming young fiend Mis 


Oꝙhryen, honoured my little retirement 
with her preſence, I imagined. my brother's 


heart was fully ſenſible of her uncommon 
perfections; and I really took great pains - 
to incline her in his favour. I was equally 


vexed and ſurprized, when he informed me 
of his intended alliance with Miſs Ormſpy; 
which I thought myſelf in honour bound 


to make known to Miſs O. Bryen. I did = 


ſo: and rel uctantly gave up the 


hope of feeing an union between two per- "= 
- ſons -I thought OY eee for 1 
each other: * Nee | EP. > "2 Ip 4 
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do, be it ever fo extravagant. I cannot 


__ 
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Since he · came here laſt, I perceived he 
was far from having his uſual flow of ſpi- 
and though it appeared ſtrange 
8 that an event which brings joy to 
others, ſhould be an occaſion of ſadneſs to 
him, I was ſo well convinced that I had 
been miſtaken. in his ſentiments, that I 
 fuſpected nothing. 
I had this morning a letter bam Miſs 
ORryen, which informed me, that the 


+ was to leave England immediately. I ex- 


preſſed my concern in lively terms. Ed- 
ward hardly ſaid any thing; but his looks. 
were to the laſt degree Os; and 
he left the parlour abruptly. 

He did not come down airs till am 
72 to dinner, when he affected to ap- 
pear chearful, though he ſcarcely eat any 
thing; and diſquiet, and melancholy, were 
viſibly marked on his countenance.. 

I was, much to my regret, obliged to 
bend the evening abroad. 

my return home, I found him fill 
| lo nir chan be had been in the morn- 
ing. His looks ſpoke neither contentment 


© : 
* * bs” o 
as: _— * 
- "I 4 


PE, 


* 


nor health: he Was abſent, fiefft, and al- 
moſt ſtupid: - 


When the ak were oth after 


ſupper; I took a chair by him ; filled his 
glaſs, and put it into his hand: he bowed, 
and drank the wine without ſpeaking. © 
« You are ill, Edward,” faidT. 
« My head aches a little. “ 
«© Alas!—I fear your heart has too!“ 


He ſpoke not; but ſighed- deeply oe | 


Land leaned his dear face on N ſhoul- 


? : > d 
Ss Er. 
9 


# 


Something preys on your mind ye : 
Nothing, my dear fifter.” 

«© Indeed there does! and you ſhall not 

« hide it from me. You have been a 


< ſharer in all my ſorrows; you taught w 
-Have I not then ws 
« a right to partake of yours?? 


e to ſupport them 


He raiſed his head with ſome. degree of 


'briſkneſs : ——< Harriet, you can re— 


« move the grief you ſeek to know. 1 
„ have a very lively friendſhip for Miſs 
e *. He ſtopt; and faulteringly 
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5 prondunced—* c en You. have” told 


me; perhaps I ſhould even offend. 


my 
= 
SY 
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« ſhe ſhGuld remain ſo. I dare not offer 
« to make her otherwiſe ; ſhe would refuſe 


ec When I die, I cannot leave her any thing 
« conſiderable, without ſubjecting her to 
« the cenſures of an ill- natured, miſcon- 


* ſtruing world. I ſhould be inexpreſſibly 


* happy, if I could transfer Miſs Ormſby's 


fortune to her. Will you endeavour to 


4 prevail on her to accept forty thouſand 


pounds, as from yourſelf ? at leaſt the 
« preateſt part of that ſum: leſs than * 
« twenty would be nothing. I need not 


te tell you, that you muſt proceed in the 


«. moſt genteel and delicate manner.” —1 
looked on him earneſtly.—“ If you love 
< me, if you value my peace, oblige me 
< in this.” So ſaying, he aroſe, and haf 


tily wiſhed me a. good night. 


- He has © a lively friendſhip” for her; I 
doubt it not; for I fee] that ſhe has every 

qualification, both of underſtanding and 
heart, requiſite to inſpire and preſerve that 


refined ſentiment. But think you not, my 


dear Louiſa, that this lively friendſhip is 


= es to a much more lively paſſion > Can 


prin ons 
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his tumultuous ſenſations flow frSm tranquil 
friendſhip? Why do I aſk? He unqueſ- 
tionably loves her. He has too much fire 
to love with moderation - too much ſtabi- 


lity to leave one room to doubt the dura- 


bleneſs of his paſſion—and, I may very juſtly 
add, that Miſs O Bryen is too charming; 
and too worthy, not to be loved with ar- 
dour and conſtancy. What then, but cer- 
tain and unceaſing -miſery, can await his 


union with any other woman, however 
= amiable ? 4 


This marriage ſhall never be, if I can p 


vent it. I am ſorry for the pain I muſt gi 


Miſs Ormſby ; but it is impoſſible for me to 
conſider her intereſt—or any body's intereſt + 
—in oppoſition to Edward'ss A hand, 
without a heart, could not be acceptable to 
her, if ſne be a woman of delicacy and 
honour: if not, ſhe is little worth being 
anxious about; and very, very n 
ſuch a huſband as Sir Edward March . 
I have ordered Thomas, who is to carry 
this letter, to ſet off for Poplar-hill by day- 
break to-morrow. Let me have your an- - 
ſwer e Direct me, my ſenſible 
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| n wholly at a loſs how to pro- . 


= matters have been carried ſo 
1 3 | 


But the happineſs of my dear un 
| er, 1 is at ſtake. Nothing mall 
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